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THE 


FD TO R's 
PREFACE; 


HE Letters which introduce this lit- 
tle Compoſition, intimate the Mo- 
tives which produced it, and at the 
ſame Time the Haſte with which it was 
executed; on which we hope all its Negli- 
gences will be charged. They would in- 
deed hardly admit of any Excuie, could th 
Author have foreſeen, that what was intend- 
ed only for the Entertainment of a few 


ſhould ever have been made public; but the 


Gentleman, to wiion it was ſent, imagin'd, 
that the Public on one Hand would look up- 
on the Communication cf it as a Favour, 
and on the other, that his Friend would 
have ro Cauſe to complain of this flight 
Breach of Confidence, if his Hiſtory ſh ould 
meet with general Applauſe; but ſhould is 
Ex pectations in this Particular be Gilappoint- 
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ed, he will naturally conceal himſelf; and 
we who are his Friends, will take Care not 
to expoſe him. 


LETTER to the Marquis d 


OU acquaint me, Sir, that Yeſterday, a 
Prece of the celebrated M. Nericault De- 
ſtouches, entitled, The Force of Nature, was 
atted for the firſt Time. Prem the few Hints 
you give me of it, I am inclined to think that it 
is founded on a real Hiſtory, every Circum- 


france of which I am thormghly acquainted 


with ; but the Author has entirely altered the 
Charafters. This 2vas doubtleſs to enable him 
not to keep up to the Principle which he ſo hap» 
pily tranſlated in his Comedy of the Boaſter. 


Chaſſez le nature], il revient an Galop. 
Naturam expellas, furca tamen uſque re- 
curret, 


Though the repeated and deſerved Succeſs of 


that learned Academician will not allpw me t9 
aoubt of the Merit of his new Piece, I cannot, 
however, forvear imparting to you my Opinion 
with Regard to the Turn he has thought proper 
to give it. Comedy I have always looked upon 
eiter as a Scourge for ridiculous Charaflers, or 
4 Model of Morality. Naw, Sir, in the _ 
Whis 


FREFACE iii 
29 ewhich you give me of this Piece, neitber of theſe 
1 commendable Ends are anſtered. Where is the 
N Danger of being ridiculed ? Mere the Hepes of bh 
I rec lifying our Weakneſſes, or extirpating our 1 
Vices, when Nature, which forces them upon us, js 
notwithſtanding all our Endeavours, is repre- 
fented as having a Force ſuperior to that of 
Education ? I preſume, Sir, you will agree with 
me, that this Change of Children miglit have 
been nproved to a much better Purpoſe, by ex- 
hibiting two Truths, which are certainly of 
_ greater Advantage; I mean, that good or evil 
Difp:fitions do not always depend on Birth; and 
that, on the contrary, our natural good Inclna- 
tions are often improved, as our bad ones are 
reftified by the Influence of Education. Is it 
4 not a dangerous Way of flattermg the Great to 
inſtil into them, that the happy Temper which 
they ſo frequently, tho' without any Reaſon, 
boaſt as the Appendage of their Birth, is incor- 
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5 ruptible by Example, Education, or any other 
| Circumſtance ? | 
And is it not on the other Hand, putting a 


Stop to the Emulation of Perſons of a meaner 
Birth, to inſinuate to them, by Examples, that 
zo poliſh the Rufticity, and refine the Savageneſs 
of the Yulgar, which, "tis pretended they re- 
cerve from Nature, 1s beyond the Power of the 
beft Education, or the moſt powerful Incitaments? 
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As ut is 1mpoſſible for me to procure a Sight 
of the Piece ſelf, poſſibly ] may ſpeak at Ran- 


dom; but if ſo, Sir, you muſt be accountable for 


. may plead, why did not you inform me 


more at io of the Plan, Execution, and Suc- 


ceſs of this Piece, as you were ſuch an attentive 
Speftator at its firſt Repreſentation ® For, in 
Cafe of Error, I am ready to retract what 1 
Fade ſaid. However, as I cannot perſuade my- 


ef that you can be miſtaken in the Character of 


ive ſuppoeſed Daughter, or in that of the true 
Heireſs, I muſt ſtill abide by my Judgment, and 
tink I bave Reaſon to wiſh that this Contri- 
dance, with the Series of T ranſaftions which at- 
tended it, bad been more truly and circumſtan- 
tially communicated 1 M. Deſtouches : Or, 
if his Information was true and exact, that he 
had preſerved to the two Heromes of his Poem 
their true Characters, which would have been 
no Breach of the Laws of the Drama, and, 
with Regard to Morality and Uſe, far prefer- 
able. Beſides this Story abounds with ſo many 
Circumſtances, that, if properly exhibited, they 
could not fail of raiſing very ſenſible Emotions. 
And fence there is nit a ſingle Word of any In- 


erdent which made its Way to your Heart, [ 


cannot forbear thinking that you were not ſo 
much affefted at the Repreſentation as you would 
bave been with a plain Narrative. 
” Thanks, Sir, for the Favour of your literary 
Communications, 


Accept of 


FREFACE v 
Communications, and let me beg you to conti- 
nue them. Believe me, it is even an Att of 
Charity to ſend me fuch Entertainments in a Re- 


ceſs ſo deſtitute of rational Amuſement. I have 7 
Ihe Honour of being, &c. 14 
1 ANSWER to the foregoing Letter. 
15 
+: SIR, 

| Have laid your Letter before your dear and 


elegant Society, Which to Day did my Flouſe 
the Honour of making it their Rendezvms ; our 
Satisfaftion had no Alloy but your Abſence 
5 With regard to the Juſtneſs of your Refle&i- f 
#- ons, I muſt read the Piece over again before 1 I 
can properly determine between the Work and 
3 the Criticiſm, but that is not the Point at pre- 
* ſent. Some Ladies, of your Acquaintauce, in a 1 
Vifit to me, happened to ſee your Letter, which 
bas greatly excited their Curigſity to know your 
true Hiſtory. I wihh your Gallantry would 
put you upon writing it, tho ever ſo haſtily, 
for our Satigfacliun; for they will never reſt till 
they know it; and you may either thank, or be 
Angry with, the ſevere Seaſon, and badneſs of 
the Roads, becauſe otherwiſe we ſhould all have 
come in a Body, for a Dinner and the Recital 


1 of the $ * oy 'Tis in their Name that 1 preſent 

3 you this Requeſt; but foatt not be backward 10 

4 7 are in Il = Ackiiowicdgments for the Favour. 
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P. S. The Ladies will have your Hiſtory call- 
ed, The Force of Education. 


Second Letter to the Marquis 4 


Readily comply, Sir, and ben this is dif- 

patched, ſhall immediately begin the Hiftory. 
Indeed I ought to thank you and the Ladies for 
putithg me upon it, as in this dull Seaſon, it 
will be no diſagreeable Antidote againſt Laſſi- 
pude. That my Compliance may be more com- 
pleat, 1 ſhall adopt the Title which the Ladies 
have preſcribed, tho" a more expreſſive one might 
be found. What is it to me whether this be ſa 
proper or not? Tis enough that it pleaſes thoſe 
who have enjoined me the Work. Let me, 
however, declare to you, that by adapting this 


Title, I do not intend to oppoſe my Hiſtory to 
N. Deftouche's Play. I am a Stranger to that 


Performance, and I defire not to have a Sight 
of it 'till I bave performed this Taſk, which 
will be very ſoon, as it is ſo agreeable, I like 
tas Works, and JI eſteem the Man. Befides a 
Concern for my own Charatter would reſtrain 
me from oppofing ſo able an Antagoniſl, My 
chief Satisfattion in this Piece would be to ex- 
Plode the viſionary Notion of a great Number of 
People, with regard to what ts called the Force 
of Blood, the Force of Nature, which is ge- 
nerally nothing more than the Force of Cu- 
ſtom. 


PREFACE. vii 


ſtom. They doubtleſs thought they were dhing 
Honour to Human Nature, who firſt adopicd 
a Prejudice fo often contradified by Experience. 
How often have Love and Friendſhip, whoſe 4 
Force in general flows from Cuſtom, triumphed + 
over this boaſted Power of Blood and Nature? $7 
To this how many paſſionate Lovers, ardent bl 
Friends, affectionate Fathers, and tender (Hil- 
dren, can bear Witneſs? How many of theſe 
are there, who are conſcious that the Force of 
Blood and Nature in them has often given way 
to very low Intereſts and Deſires ? 

Let me add, Sir, that, in order to conceal 
the real Names of my Perſons, I ſhall ſubſtitute 
the firſt fiftitious ones which occur to my 
T houghts, eſpecially as this Affair may concern [i 
ſome People ſtill living, that they ſhould re- 1 
main in Oblivion. Take with you alſo that F 4 
am only ſcribbling, not compoſing a Hiſtory, and 
what 1s intended only for, and muſt remain a 
private Entertainment. So much for à Pre- 
amble.. 


{ am, 


Sir, &c. 


„ 
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| HE Count de St. Eugene was one of 
the handſomeſt and richeſt young No- 


blemen of his Time; and beſides theſe 
Advantages of Nature and Fortune, the ſeveral 
Talents requiſite in War and in the Cabinet cen- 
ter'd in him. Theſe Accompliſhments made him 


equally eſteemed by Marſhal Turenne and Cardinal 


Mazarine. The latter, who was Prime Miniſter 


during the Minority of Lauis XIV. having certain 


Advice, that the Spaniards were negociating a 
clandeſtine Treaty with. Oliver Cromwell, to the 
Prejudice of France; and knowing: the. Addreſs 
and Talents of the Count de St. Eugene, ſent 


him privately into England: And to his Vigilance, 


and, perhaps,, his Intrigues, was owing, as the 
Cardinal himſelf acknowledged, the Succeſs of 


the Treaty, concluded on the 2d of November 
165 5, between the Protector and France. The 


difficult Part he was to act in England had requir- 
ed him to change his Name, and even to pretend. 
to be born in Denmark; with the Language of 

| which. 
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which Country he was perfectly acquainted. This 
Diſguiſe afterwards occaſioned a ſingular Event, 
The young Count, with the perfonal Qualities 

above mentioned, his Youth (being then but in 
his twenty-ſeventh Year) and natural Gallantry, 
could not fail of rendering him extremely agree- 
able to the Fair. Accordingly he ſoon became the 

Favourite of a Daughter of one of the richeft 
Merchants in England. Tho? he was a younger 
Branch of a very noble Family, the weighty Af- 
fairs with which he was intruſted, were too much 
concerned in fecreting his real Name and Coun- 
try, to allow him to diſcloſe them to his Miſtreſs ; 
fo that he prudently left her in a Miſtake with 
regard to the Anthor of the Fruit of their Amours, 
of which ſhe was not delivered till ſome Months 
after the Return of the Count de St. Eugene into 
France. The Sequel will inform us of Part of 
the Deſtiny of this Infant, and the Manner of his 

Introduction into the prefent Hiſtory. 2 
The Count de St. Eugene, upon his Arrival in 
' France, appeared at Court in the greateſt Splen- 
dor, which was heightened by the general Ap- 
plauſe he acquired by the Succeſs af his Negocia- 
tion. Cardinal Mazarine, convinced that he was 
equal to the moſt weighty Affairs, and fearing leſt 
the Accidents of War might deprive him of ſo 
uſeful a Perſon, prevailed upon the Marquis his 
Father to induce him to quit the Service, that he 
might wholly employ him in State Affairs; and 
upon M. de Lienne having miſcarried in his Ne- 
gociation for a Peace with Spain, the Cardinal 
compaſs d his Deſign, by appointing the Count 
| de 
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de St. Eugene to continue the Conferences with 
Lewis de Hare, and a Peace was concluded to- 


wards the End of the Year 1659. The Cardinal, 


in Return for theſe Sueceſſes, thought of procur- 
ing ſome honourable Employment for the Count 


de St. Eugene, which might the better entitle him 


to an advantageous Marriage. Accordingly he 
was nominated Ambaſſador to one of the firſt 
Courts in Europe; and in 1660 was concluded a 


Treaty of Marriage between him and Mademoi- 


ſelle de Villemare, a young Lady of high Birth 
and prodigious Fortune, which was greatly en- 
creaſed by her only Brother's dying without Iſſue, 
a few Months after their Marriage. 
By this young Lady he had a Daughter, about 
the Beginning of the following Year, who was 
ſent to Nurſe, to a Woman called Maria Anne 
Fackt who, about two Months before the Coun. 
teſs, had been delivered of a Daughter called An- 
elica, Since which Maria Anne, having loſt her 
Huſband, lived in a Village at a little Diſtance 
from Paris: A few Days after ſhe had received 
Adelaide, which was the Name of Mademoiſelle 
de St. Eugene, the Count was to ſet out upon his 
Embaſly. Whatever Fondneſs the Counteſs might 
have for her little Daughter, ſhe was abſolutely 
determined to accompany her Huſband ; and as 
the Marquis de St. Eugene, her Father-in-law, 
labour'd under the Infirmities of an advanced Age, 
ſhe committed the Care of ſo precious a Charge to 
the Marchioneſs de Villemare, the Widow of her 
late Brother. | 
About a Month after the Departure of the 
Count and Counteſs, Cardinal Mazarine, their 
| Patron 
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4 The FORCE of 
Patron died ; but the Count's Qualities were tos 


eminent, and his Succeſs too conſpicuous for his 


Fate to depend on the Favour of a ſingle Perſon. 
Now let us, for a ſhort Time, leave the Count 
de St. Eugene, to obſerve the Proceedings of Pro- 
vidence, with regard to the Condition and Educa- 
tion of his Infant at Nurſe. The young Lady, 
who had taken upon herſelf that important Charge, 
was only in the firſt Year of her Widowhood, 

and, at that Time, Mournings being neither ſo 
ſhort nor relax as now-a-days, it was above three 
Months before ſhe went to ſee her young Niece 
Adelaide; but carefully ſent to her Nurſe a Pro- 
fuſion of every thing which ſhe thought might be 
wanting for the Child. At length ſhe went her- 
ſelf to ſee her, and finding her healthy and ſtrong 
for her Age, and obſerving Joclet to be extremely 
fond of her, ſhe expreſſed her Satis action, aſſur- 
ing Feclet, that her Care and Fondneſs would be 
well rewarded. After this, the Marchioneſs de 
Villemare frequently viſited her Niece, and always 
with new Delight at her Growth and Beauty, 
which ſhe was not wanting to communicate in the 
moſt pleaſing Terms, to the Count and Counteſs 
de St. Eugene. 

Young Adelaide was in her third Year before 
the leaſt Mention had been made of taking her 
from her Nurſe, as the Marchioneſs obſerved her 
to thrive ſo charmingly by the Skill and Care of 
Joclet, and the healthy Air of the Place; but 
about this Time the Marquis de St. Eugene, Ade- 
laide*'s Grandfather, died ſuddenly. As he left a 
large and clear Eſtate, and the Count was his on- 


ly 
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1y Heir, he obtained leave to return home, to 
take Poſſeſſion of his Fortune, and ſettle his Af- 
fairs. In this Journey it was, that the Count 
may, not improperly, be ſaid to have had the firſt 
Sight of his Daughter. He diſcharged her Nurſe, 
and appointed her a Governeſs; and the Marchio- 
neſs de Villemare, his Siſter-in-law, made him an 
Offer of her own Houſe for his little Daughter, 
during his Abſence: The Count himſelf being 
obliged to return, without Delay to his Poſt, to 
attend the great Affairs then on the Carpet, and 
which were not brought to a happy Concluſion. till 
the Signing of the Peace, at Breda, between 
France, England, Denmark, and Holland. The 
Count was then extremely 'defirous of returning 
to his own Country : But, as Peace had not ſpread 
its happy Influence over all Europe, bis great Uſe- 
fulneſs to his Maſter's Intereſts obſtructed his 
Wiſhes ; nor could he obtain Leave to return to 
France till ſome Years after; when the King, ir- 
ritated at the Defection of almoſt all his Allies, 
ſent the Count the long-wiſh'd for Order, to leave 
a Court, againſt which, a more faithful Ally ſoon 
after declared War. | 

Before we ſettle the Count de St, Eugene in 
France, we muſt call to Mind his former Voyage 
into England, his Amour there with the Mer- 
chant's Daughter, from whom he had concealed 
his Name and Country, leſt his Confidence in her 
might be of Prejudice to the Deſign of his Jour- 
ney, ſo that his forſaken Miſtreſs, thinking him 
to be really the Baron de Crom/lad, as he called 
himſelf, and a Native of that Country the Lan- 
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guage of which he affected to. ſpeak ; after writ- 
ing ſeveral Letters to the pretended Baron de 
Cromflad, without receiving any Anſwer, ſhe at 
laſt determined to ſend the Son ſhe had by him, 
to a Court where ſhe hoped he would at leaſt hear 
of, if not actually meet with the Baron de Crom- 
ad his Father. Beſides Money, and ſome Jew- 
els, which had been preſented to her by the Count 
de St. Eugene, ſhe gave him Recommendations to 
a wealthy Correſpondent of ſeveral Engliſb Mer- 
chants of Credit, whoſe Name was Andrew Pi- 
ter. Young Cromflad, ſhe had given him the 
ſuppoſed Name of his Father, was in bis ſixteenth 
Year when he arrived at Copenhagen, whither, for- 
tunately, the Count de St. Eugene had been ſent 
Ambaſſador, preferably to all Competitors, on 
Account of his perfect Knowledge of the Lan- 
age. 

Cromſtad had been compleatly educated ; for 
beſides the Engliſh, he ſpoke and wrote the French 
and German Languages in their Purity, and had 
made a tolerable Progreſs in the Sciences. He 
was of a quick and penetrating Genius; and all 
theſe Advantages were greatly heighten'd by the 
Beauty of his Perſon, which was a natural Letter 
of Recommendation in all Countries: His Size, 
Shape, and Figure were anſwerable to theſe Ac- 
compliſhments. Such was Cromſ/iad when he 
came to Andrew Piter, to whom he had been re- 
commended, and who received him with the great- 
eſt Kindneſs. But he ſoon communicated to his 
new Gueſt, the ſenſible Concern he felt for the 
Trouble and Anxiety he brought upon himſelf in 

the 
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the Search of a Father, or rather Phantom, utter- 


ly unknown in that Court. Young Cromftad's 
Behaviour and Misfortunes had ſo great an Influ- 


ence upon the old Gentleman, that he conceived 


a truly paternal Affection for him, and determined 


to inſtruct him in the ſeveral Branches of his 
Commerce. Cromſtad indeed ſuffered himſelf, 


with a kind of Repugnancy, to be initiated in 


Affairs ſo oppoſite to his natural Genius, or ra- 
ther thoſe diſintereſted and aſpiring Sentiments 


which his Mother had endeavoured to inculcate 


in him from the firſt dawning of his Reaſon. 


The Merchant, his Patron, who was alſo a 
Banker of the greateſt Repute in the City, and 


ſupplied the French Ambaſſador with Money, hav- 


ing a conſiderable Sum payable to him, ſend Crom- 


ad to St. Eugene. The young Clerk addreſſed 
the Ambaſſador in French; but with ſo noble an 


Air and Graceſulneſs, that the Count could not 


forbear obſerving him very particularly,. and giv- 


ing him ſome Commendations on his Appearance 
and Neportment. He aſk'd him ſeveral Queſti- 


ons: and whether on underſtanding that he was 
an Engiihman by Birth, or whether Cromflad, 


whoſe Name he was yet a Stranger to, reſembled iir 
ſome Meaſure his Mother, the Count could hard- 


ly ſuppreſs an Emotion which ſuddenly ſeized 


him, but became much ſtronger, When on aſking, 
his Name, he anſwered, Cromſlad. However, to- 
prevent a Diſcovery, he diſmiſſed him, with an- 
involuntary Trembling, and ſent a Meſſage to- 
Audreto Piter, deſiring to ſee him next Day. 

The Count de Ss. Eugene gradually recovered 
himſcii from the Confuſion occaſioned by his In- 
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terview with Cromſtad, and tho' he could not help 
being perſuaded that his imagining this young 
Man to be his Son was no Illuſion, it was every 
way fo. much his Intereſt not to own him, that 


he armed his Mind againſt any farther Emotions, 


and grew perfectly eaſy about it; when the next 
Day the Banker waited upon him according to his 
Deſire, their Diſcourſe turned on Affairs of a 
quite different Nature, and it was only on the 


Banker's taking his Leave, and as it were by 


chance, that he mentioned young Cromſtad. 
What young Man is that, ſaid he, whom you 
ſent Yeſterday ? I do not remember to have ſeen 
him beſore. Is he a Son of yours? No, m 
Lord, anſwer'd Piter, he is an Engliſh Youth, 
who has been with me only a few Weeks, and 
whoſe Hiſtory is ſomething remarkable. How | 
replied the Count, I think he is too young to have 
bcen already engaged in any unfortunate Aﬀair of 
Love or Honour, that could oblige him to aban- 
don his Country, This is not the Caſe, my 
Lord, anſwered the Banker, he. is the Son of a 
young Lady of a very good Family, who was ſe- 
duced by an Adventurer, who, among other fine 
Things, pretended to be a Perſon of Diſtinction 
belonging to this Court, and left her big with 
Child. As for the poor Mother, after writing 
many fruitleſs Letters to. her Seducer, ſhe has 
committed this her Son to my Care, in Hopes of 
finding his Father. With Regard to himfelf, he 
is a very promiling Youth, of good Morals, well 
educated, and who, could he be prevailed upon to 
like Commerce, might become a rich Man ; but 
he is a little Gay, and I am afraid that ſometime 
Or 
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or other he will engage in the Army; for he ſeems 
wholly inclined to War and Fighting. This De- 
ſcription of his natural Son was far from being 
diſagreeable to the Count. But my Friend Piter, 
ſaid his Excellency, if you have ſo great a Con- 
cern for this Youth, it would perhaps be no Dif- 
ficulty to do ſomething for him; and if he is real- 
ly poſſeſſed of ſuch promiſing Diſpoſitions as you 
mention, I might by my Intereſt procure him a 
Commiſſion in the French Army, with a Promiſe 
of Countenancing his Merit, and that his gallant 
Behaviour ſhall not fail of Preferment; in the 
mean Time, he may be one of my Pages. Real- 
ly, replied the Banker, it would be nobly done of 
your Excellency, and I dare be anſwerable for his 
Mother's joyful Agreement to it. Very well, in- 
terrupted the Count, *tis reſolved upon, you may 
ſend him to me this very Day; but as he is to be 
claſſed with the Gentlemen of my Retinue, let 
him be introduced to me by the Name of the 
Baron de Cromſtad, and eſpecially let him be very 
careful not to mention the leaſt Word of his Birtlz, 
O, my Lord, there's no Fear of that, replied the 
Banker ; for there is nothing he dreads more than 
the Particulars of his Birth, being known. He 
has a Spirit which takes Fire at the leait Diſgrace, 
and nothing but abſolute Neceſſity could have pre- 
vailed upon him to have intruſted me with that 
Secret, in Confirmation of which he has {cy 
ed me ſeveral Jewels, and particularly a Dia- 
mond which his Mother gave him, as a Proof of 
the reality of his Claim, in cafe he ſhould find 
here that-pretended Baron his Father. Better ſtill, 

2 B 2 fad: 
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faid the Count, farewel, Sir, you may bring him 


this Afternoon. I will immediately take Mea- 


ſures for the Reception .of this new Comer, and 
am pleaſed with having this Opportunity of ſhew- 
ing my Regard for you. 

Mr. Piter was no ſooner got home than he 
imparted the News to young Crom/tad, mention- 
ing the Particulars of the Ambaſſador's Diſcourſe, 
his Caution to conceal his Birth, and his conti- 


nual Favour, if he anſwered the Recommendati-_ 


ons: He then bid him dreſs himſelf to the beſt 
Advantage, for he was that very Day to be pre- 
ſented to his Excellency. To be delivered from 
the hated Counter, and received in a genteel Sta- 
tion, into the Retinue of the French Ambaſlador, 
with a Promiſe of Military Preferment, was ſuch 
« Change of Condition as filled Crom/tad's Heart 
with the moſt joyful Expectations. 
He was accordingly preſented that ſame Day to 
the Count and Counteſs, and very graciouſly re- 
ceived by both. His Inſtruction in thoſe genteel 
Exerciſ.s, in which all who are deſigned for the 
Army ſhould be expert, was committed to the 
Ambaſſador's Gentleman of the Horſe, who had 
ſerved with Honour as an Officer in the Army, 
and who conceived a great. Friendſhip for young 
Crom/?ad, as did the Counteſs, and the whole Fa- 
mily. Indeed the Dexterity and application of 
Cromſtad deſerved to be diſtinguiſned by the for- 
mer, as his Politeneſs and Eaſineſs of "Temper 
could not fail of endearing him to the latter. 
Cremſtad had now been near three Years with 


the Count, when he was recailed into France. 


He had been very careful to ſatisfy himſelf of the 
Birth 


bh of 
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Birth of his new Page, by examining the Jewels, 


and particularly the Diamond, which he was per- 
fwaded were the very fame he had prefehted to his 


Miſtreſs. This, added to the other Circumſtan- 
ces, proved, beyond Difpute, that the Page was 


his real Son; but was always careful that he 


ſhould never have any other Idea of him than 
that of a Maſter. Cromſtad arrived in France 
with the Count his Father, towards the End of 
the Year 1674, being then in his nineteenth 
Year. 

The Count de St. Eugene, was received with. 
all the Marks of Diſtinction due to his important 
Services. The King, beſides the higheſt Com- 
mendations on his Aſſiduity and Addreſs, conferr- 
ed on him the moſt honourable Favours for a 
Perſon in his Station, and the Count immediate- 
ly made uſe of his Intereft to procure Commiſſi- 
ons for his Pages, that their good Behaviour alſo 
might not fail of its Reward, Among theſe the 
young Baron de Cromſtad was the beſt provided 
for; he obtained a Commiſſion for a Lieutenant 
of Horſe; and as France was then engaged in a 
ſevere War, in leſs than a Year his Bravery ad- 
vanced him to be Captain of the "Troop. Now 
let us take a Proſpe& of the calmer Hours of the 
Count de St, Eugene, amidſt the Endearments of 
his Family. 

Here indeed Words are too faint to expreſs the 
lively Joy of the Count and his Lady, when the 
Marchioneſs de Villemare delivered up to them. 
their dear Adelaide, whom they had not ſcen {or 
ſo long a Time, and who was then in her four- 


teenth 
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teenth Year. As this Lady had ſpared no Pains 
in her Education, ſhe already poſſeſſed, in a very 
ſignal Degree, every Accompliſhment fuitable to 
her Quality, and had-made ſuch a Progreſs in the 
polite Arts and Sciences, as might have done ho- 
nour to a much longer Application : It is true, ſhe 
ſeemed grown above her Years : She had regular 
Features ; but there was more Majeſty than Sweet- 
neſs in them. She was rather what is called a 
Grecian than a French Beauty. Her Eyes were 
indiſputably the fineſt that could be; they were 
ſoft. and languiſhing, tho' they did not ſeem to be 
naturally ſo; in fine, the "Temper. which the Mar- 
chioneſs had, with the greateſt Aſſiduity, early 
implanted in her, was the very Reverſe of that 
Loftineſs which might naturally be apprehended 
from her Looks, her whole Deportment being 
mild, condeſcending, and polite. Her Voice, 
tho' ſtrong, was moving, and all her Words ma- 
niſeſted both a lively Wit and a ſolid Judgment. 
She was alſo of an advantageous Height, which, 
joined to her other Accompliſhments, rendered 
her a very amiable Perſon. Accordingly the 
Count and Counteſs never ſaw her but with Tran- 
ſport. Tho' ſhe was the only Pledge of their 
Marriage, ſuch an Afiemblage of Perfections in 


their dear Adelaide, rendered them. perfectly eaſy, 


with regard to any more Children. Indeed all 
the wiſe and virtuous Principles in which the 
Marchioneſs de Villemare had ſo tenderly inſtruct- 
ed her, were hardly ſufficient to protect her againſt 
the indulgent Fondneſs, not to ſay the Adoration, 
of her Parents. They ſeemed to envy each other 
the Moments they ſpent with Adelaide; and on 
every 
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every Occaſion, their paternal Fondneſs was ne- 
ver exceeded, if ever equal'd. They were hardly 
ſettled in France, when Overtures were made to 
them from the moſt honourable Perſons at Court, 
for young Adelaide; but the Count and Counteſs, 
with ſome Impatience, conſtantly anſwered, alas ! 


we are yet ſcarcely acquainted with our Happi-- 


neſs! It is not to be thought that we can deprive 


ourſelves of it. ſo ſoon ! Young Adelaide alſo en- 


tirely concurred. with their Sentiments. As her 
Fondneſs was not inferior to theirs,. it was a Tor- 
ment to her to mention any Engagement which 
tended to remove her not. only from. the Compa- 


ny, but even from the Embraces and Careſſes of 
her Parents, when on all Sides there was an Emu- 


lation of Tenderneſs. It muſt be premiſed that 
ſhe was not inſenſible to the perſonal and acquired 
Accompliſhments of the Baron de Cromflad, who 
{till liv'd in the Houſe of the Count de St. Eugene, 
this Nobleman giving him Marks of a diſtinguiſh- 
ed Kindneſs. Crem/tad alſo had too much indulg- 
ed himſelf in an innocent and undeſigning Admi- 


ration of Adelaide's Beauty; yet. was very far: 


from entertaining any preſumptuous and viſionary 
ExpeCtations, as he himſelf accounted them. This 
latent Paſſion was a Stranger to all whoſe Intereſt 
it was to be acquainted with it, and his thorough 
Senſe of the Gratitude he owed the Count de S/. 
Eugene, would have reſtrained him from the leaſt 
Intimation of it, had not the Circumſtance, as 
will be ſeen in the Sequel, obliged him to a Diſ- 
covery. The opening of the Campaign was a 
welcome Seaſon to him, as it delivered him from 
that Conſtcaint and Inactivity, in which he was 
obliged 


wow s - 


—_ — — 
2 
— 


nnn ili a OE to ener 
; - — — * — — 
. - — 2 — — + 


I4 The FORCE ff 
obliged to paſs, or rather languiſh out, the Win- 
ter. 

Among the Multitudes of noble Youths who 
had offered themſelves to Adelaide, there was one 
who was, in every reſpect, ſo ſuitable, and an 
Alliance with whom ſeemed to promiſe ſo much 
Honour, Advantage, and . Happineſs, that the 
Count and Counteſs de St. Eugene, could not re- 
fuſe their Conſent ; but however it was accompa- 
nied with ſome Reſtrictions; for neither of them 
would lay the leaſt Reſtraint on their Daughter's 
Inclinations : Befides they were abſolutely deter- 
mined not to marry her before ſhe had reached her 
eighteenth Year, and their extreme Fondnefs 
could hardly bear the Thoughts of parting with 
her at the Expiration of ſo ſhort a Time, as it 
ſeemed to them. The Marquis 4” Anglure was 
the only Lover countenanced by her Parents. Tho” 


he could not be faid to be paſſionately in love with. 


Adelaide, he liked her Perſon and Temper ; and 
tho* of an illuſtrious Family, and greatly in the 
Favour of his Prince, he had Views of Agran- 
diſement in marrying the Daughter of the Count 
de St. Eugene. He was admitted to viſit frequent- 
ly the Count and Counteſs, and fometimes to have 


an Interview with the charming Adelaide, in Hopes 


that Converſation would produce that previous In- 
clination, without which the Happineſs of Mar- 
Triage is very precarious and defective; 

It was now ſome Months fince the Marquis 
& Anglure had paid his Addreſſes to Adelaide, when 
her Nurſe came to Paris, with her Daughter An- 
gelica, to viſit Mademoiſelle de St. Eugene. The 
Count and Runnels, who had all the Liberality 


becoming 
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becoming Perſons of Fortune, loaded her with 
Preſents, and inſiſted on her ſtaying ſome Days at 
their Houſe. Adelaide was extremely fond of her 
dear Nurſe, the good-natured Joclet returning it 
with Tears of Tenderneſs, which continued to 
flow with more Violence every Time ſhe ſaw 
Adelaide. Nor was this young Lady leſs kind to 
Angelica, her Foſter-Siſter ; but Angelica wanted a 
great deal of the Mother's ſympathizing Softneſs, 
Adelaide ordered new Cloaths for them both, and 
when Angelica had dreſt herſelf in hers, which 
were very gay and genteel for a Country Girl, 

the real Sentiments of her Heart ſeemed to diſ- 
cloſe themſelves. She threw her Arms about 
Adelaide's Neck, with her Eyes full of Tears, 
telling her, how greatly ſhe was afflicted at the 
Thoughts of returning to the obſcure Liſe of a 
Villager, and even complaining to Adelaide of the 
Hardſhips her Mother put upon her, uſing her 
harſhly, and imploying her in the meaneſt and 
moſt laborious Houſhold Work. Adelaide was fo 
affected with the Tears, Complaints, and Careſies 
of Angelica, that ſhe promiſed to prevail on the 
Count and Counteſs to conſent to her ſtaying with 
her, which Requeſt was immediately granted by 
her Parents, whoſe Indulgence knew no Bounds . 

So that Dame Joclet returned alone to her Village, 
not leſs pleaſed at leaving Angelica, than at the 
large Preſents ſhe had received. 

Young Angelica being no inconſiderable Perſon 
in our Hiſtory, a Deſcription of her may not be 
impertinent. She was nearly of the Size of Ade- 
laide, but ſomewhat aukward. Her Voice was 


C ſofter, 
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ſofter, and full as pleaſing as that of Adelaide, be- 
ing what might be juſtly called a fine Voice, and 

nothing wanting but Art and Method : Her Eyes 
were not ſo large, but more brillant and lively. 
The Regularity of her other Features was hurt by 
an Accident which happened to her in her Infan- 
cy, of falling into the Fire, which occaſioned a 
Scar, and ſome Seams, Tho' this was a Diſad- 
vantage to the Symmetry of her Features, it was 
but a ſlight Disfigurement to her whole Face. 


Her Complection, tho” very far from equalling the 4 


Clearneſs and Soſtneſs of that of Adelaide, being 


a little Sun-burnt, as ſhe had always been expoſed N 
to the Air in the Country; yet it was viſible that 


naturally ſne had a very fine Skin, and only want- 


ed proper Care to recover its Beauty. According- * 
ly a Stay of ſome Months at Paris, a Dancingß- 
Maſter, and the condeſcending Offices of the kind 
Adelaide, transformed Angelica into quite another 
Creature. To this Deſcription of her Perſon, it 


is neceſſary to add her Diſpoſition and Intellect : 


What ſhe had of the latter, which was inconſi- 


derable, was employed in Spite, not to ſay Malig- 


nity, being a Compoſition of Artifice, Deceit, ang 
Obſtinacy. Theſe may be conſidered as the In- 
ſtruments and Effects of her other ill Qualities, 3 
being vain, envious, avaritious, and implacable ; 2 
and as the finiſhing Stroke to Angelica's Charac- ! 
ter, add, an inordinate Self-love, Arrogance, and 


Impetuoſity, and an aukward Coquetry, which 
ſhe had early acquired. 


Before we bring too ſuch oppoſite Characters 


as thoſe of Adelaide and Angelica into Action, it 
is requiſite that the Reader ſhould be acquainted 


at with | 
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with that of the Marquis d' Auglure. He was al- 
lowed to be one of the handſomeſt of all the young 
Nobility. Indeed he was himſelf too ſenſible of 
this Advantage; but he had the Art of hiding his 
Vanity under the Appearance of the greateſt Diſ- 
regard for it. He did not indeed ſay to any one, 
There is nothing in me but what is common; but his 

Countenance ſeemed rather to ſay, It is unneceſ- 
, 2 ſary for me to inform you what an extraordinary 
* 2 Perſon I am, you cannot help perceiving it, if you 
bare either Eyes or Underſtanding. 


World have been thought ſo: Yet he was a Per- 
tt 3 fon of the ſtricteſt Honour, and amidſt all the 
" = Sallies and Extravagances of Youth, and the bad 
Influence of depraved Companions, he ſtill re- 

2 tained an inviolable Regard for Probity : Nor was 
d MF. he chargeable with any ſcandalous Exceſſes. From 
his Succeſs in his Amours, and the general T alk 


8 of the World, he had conceived but a very mean 
Opinion of the Virtue of Women, and his bold- 
1 = eſt Attempts upon them had ſeldom miſcarried. 
A i Accordingly he was very deficient in what is call- 
ae ad the Art of Pleaſing, and thoſe trifling Com- 
_ plwaiſances, which are ſo oſten conducive to bring 
. a Woman to one's Deſires. In his whole Beha- 
©3 Þ viour with them he obſerved very little Punctuali- 
* ty, Diligence or Complaiſance. With him all 


the little Arts practiſed by the Beau Monde to car- 
ry on their Deſigns, were an intolerable Con- 
ſtraint; but none exceeded him in Reſolution and 
Activity on ſubſtantial Occaſions, and the Ad- 
vancement of his Fortune, tho' already far from 
being deſpicable, had the Aſceudant of all other 
C2 Paſſions 


ted 


He was very artful, but would not for the 
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Paſſions and Deſigns. He had a ſuperficial Know- 
ledge of all the Branches of Learning which are 


neceſſary in the Camp and Court. He was very 
forward and warm in his Deciſions, and. as obſti- 


nately defended them, tho' the Opinion on which, 


as he uſed to ſay, he founded his Judgment, was 
ſometimes, and even very frequently, quite oppo- 


lite to common Senſe, and a true Eſtimate of ; 
Things. Another Particular, of no ſmall Im- 
port, relating to the Marquis 4 Anglure, is, that 
he was the ſole Heir of a noble Family; but 
whoſe Affairs were then under ſome Embarraſs- 
ment. His Father being afraid of loſing him, had 
oppoſed his going into the Army, and procured # 
him a conſiderable Poſt at Court. But, notwith- © 
tanding all his Incumbrances, he could not bear 5 
the Thought of his Son's under-marrying himſelf 
to clear them. He put him therefore upon ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to the Daughter of the Count 4e 
St. Eugeue, as a proper Match to retrieve the 
Splendor of his Fortune, without debaſing the 


Dignity of his Family. 


Hitherto the Count de St. Eugene had ſeen the 
Marquis 4 Anglure in ſuch a Light as ſhewed only 
his predominant Paſſion of aggrandizing his Fa- 
mily. His Candour, Probity, and exact Regard 
to Honour in all his Proceedings, had ſo far con- 
_ ciliated his Eſteem, that he publickly preſerred 
him to all his Rivals, who were daily increaſing, % 
| for the beautiſul Adelaide. As a particular Fa- 
vourite therefore, he was admitted to the Houſe, * 
and treated with that Eaſineſs and Freedom due 
to a Perſon who was ſoon to be one of the Fami- 


ly. He was almoſt daily at the Toilet, either of 
the 
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the Counteſs de St. Eugene, or that of her Daugh⸗ 
ter. But his Behaviour towards the latter did not 
ſo much reſemble that of a paſſionate Lover, as 
of one who aims at nothing more than Eſteem; 
> BZ poſſibly from a Conceitedneſs that he need not 
s make uſe of any other Method to inſpire warmer 
- =® Sentiments. However he met with no other from 
f Adelaide than thoſe he ſeemed to aim at; ſhe 
eſteemed him and that was all. | 
t Angelica, who was now become a polite Miſs, 
t 3 never left Adelaide alone. She had in a few 
— Months acquired a tolerable Skill in Muſic: and 
d 'Y her Beauty began to be taken Notice of. This 
d Girl looked more ſavourably upon the Marquis 
than Adelaide did. The Blandiſhments ſhe had 
ar practiſed on young Cron ſtad in private had been 
If rejected with ſuch Coldneſs, and even Diſguſt, 
d- that ſhe was the more eaſily won by the Gallan- 
ae I tries of which the Marquis 4 Anglure was very 
he proſuſe, when he chanced to meet her either alone 


he or at his Miſtreſs's Toilet. She had more than 

once obſerved, and her Vanity exulted at it, that 
he the Marquis's Behaviour towards Adelaide was leſs 
ly free and gallant ; and this was ſufficient to turn 
da- the Head of ſo unexperienced a Girl; who being 
ard ignorant of the Dangers of ſuch an unequal In- 
on- trigue, precipitately plunged herſelf into it. Tho? 
red & Cromſtad was more reſerved with Adelaide than 
ng, Þ the Marquis, his Confuſion, and the Pleaſure 
Fa- Adelaide took in converſing with him, had not eſ- 
uſe, Þ Fer, the envious Angelica; ſhe judged of her 
due Miſtreſs's Heart by the Diſpoſition ſhe had firſt 
"© ; felt in her own for the Baron de Crom/tad, and if 
r of her- Suſpicions did not extend to the Suppoſition of 


che] C 3 a criminal 
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a criminal Commerce, ſhe concluded at leaft there 
was a clandeſtine Intelligence betwixt them : But 


{he diſſembled a long Time in Expectation of an 


Opportunity, when her Malignity might declare 
itfelf with Succeſs, and gratify at once both her 
Envy and Avarice ; by affecting an inviolable At- 
tachment to the Counteſs de St. Eugene, ſhe had 
inſinuated herſelf greatly into the Favour of this 
Lady, and thus her ſelfiſh Diſſimulation was re- 
warded with ſincere Kindneſs, 

Such was as yet the State of the Family of the 
Count de St. Eugene, at the opening of the Cam- 
paign in 1676, that is about a Year and a half 
after his Return into France. Cromſiad was one 
of the firſt in Readineſs to ſet out for the Arm 
in Flanders, under the Command of Marſhal 
Cregui, who had taken him under his Protection, 
after the Death of Viſcount Turenne, a Loſs which 
all France had reaſon to lament. 

I omitted to mention at Cremſtad's Admiſſion 


into the Count de St. Eugene's Retinue, that be- 
ing born in England, and his Mother a Calviniſi, 
be had imbibed the ſame Principles. The Count 
de Ss. Eugene being too much taken up with the 
weighty Affairs which depended on his Embaſly, A 


to attend to his Page's Converſion, recommended 
that Particular to the Governor of the Pages and 
the Chaplain, who were mildly to repreſent to 


him the moſt weighty Reaſons for exchanging his 

pernicious Errors for the ſaving Truths of the 
Catholic Religion, without making uſe of an 
Compulſion, Menace, or Promiſe, from whence 7 
the Sincerity of his Converſion might be ſuſpected; | 
but Crem/tad, tho too young for religious Con- 


troverſies, 
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froverſies, from the firſt Overture of ſuch a 
Change, looked upon it as diſgraceful, or at leaſt 
as a Step, which every Perſon, not quite abandon- 
ed, ought well to conſider, and that abſtractedly 
from all worldly Motives. Being full of Grati- 
tude and Reſpect for the Count de St. Eugene, and 
wiſhing above all things, that his Duty could be 
reconciled to the Pleaſure of his Benefactor, he 
applied himſelf, with indefatigable Aſſiduity, to 
acquire a thorough Knowledge of our Tenets, 
and accordingly his Knowledge was convincing ; 
bdut tho he was reſolved on the important Change, 
f 27 he found himſelf withheld by the Refpe& he bore 
> > to his Mother, whom he had acquainted with the 
„ Z Particulars of his Advancement, the Count's ſin- 
1 gular Kindneſs, his religious Scruples, Enquiry, 
„ and Conviction, on which he wiſhed he could be 
\ more particular; however, her Anſwer on the 

* Hft Head was fo ſtrong and pathetic, that it kept 
n dim in a very painful Suſpence. Now, having 
- taken Leave of the Count and Counteſs de St. 
pl 4 Eugene, he went to Adelaide, his Eyes being red 
it with the Tears he had ſhed, on taking his Leave 
1e of two Perſons, of whom he had ſuch an aftec- 
y, tionate Regard. 


ed « What do I ſee! my dear Baron, faid Ade- 
ad „ aide to him; this did not uſe to be your Coun- 
to „ tenance when you were ſetting out for the Ar- 
ais © my: Such a Grief, continued ſhe, being ſcarce 
he , „ able herſelf to refrain from Tears, is more be- 


* coming us under our Apprehenſions for you in 
„ ſuch a dangerous Station; for the Brave 

which I know you poſleis, will not allow me 
* to think that you are afraid to go where Glory 
C4 calls 


40 
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cc calls you, and to anſwer, and even ſurpaſs my 
« Father's Recommendations.” 


= of ſurely enough, Madam, replied Crom- 


% gad, to give me Pain when I am going from 


« the Count, the Counteſs, and yourſelf. The 


«« Sentiment which gives riſe to my Tears is ſo 
s juſt, and laudable, as not to give Offence to 
the ſtricteſt Maxims of military Honour ; but 
at the ſame time I ſhall not ſcruple to diſcloſe 
« to you a Weakneſs which has no leſs a Share 
« in theſe Tears, than my Attachment to a Fa- 
mily to which I owe the greateſt Obligations.” 


„What Weakneſs do you mean, Crom/tad, 


cc 


« interrupted Adelaide haſtily. My dear Angelica, 


„% continued ſhe, leave us a Moment.” 

The three young People were led into different 
Miſtakes by theſe laſt Words. Angelica left the 
Room, fully perſuaded ef a private Amour be- 
tween them, and that their Paſſions were too 
ſtrong to be diticmbled, even in her Preſence, at 
the Inſtant of their Separation. Adelaide was ap- 
prehenſive that Cromſtad would break out into 
ſome indiſcreet Declaration: And he miſtook Ade- 


| laide's Emotion for a Sentiment very different 


from that which produced it. Yet his Fears were 
not the leſs of being charged with a failure in Re- 


ſpect, and to undeceive her he threw himſelf ha-- 


itily at her Feet. 

„ Ah, Madam, cried he, can you accuſe the 
«© unhappy Crom/tad of forgetting who he was, 
and by whom he has been raiſed, fa, far as to 
„dare to aſpire to you, and even of ſuch an ex- 
„ travagant Preſumption as to make known to 
„you a Paſſion, or rather a Crime, which only 


cc my 
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© my Death could expiate? No, Madam, this 
& Weakneſs, which has fo juſtly raiſed your In- 


cc 
cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 
cc 


dignation againſt me, you muſt be acquainted' 
with, and I will now confeſs it.” 


« Riſe Cromſtad, interrupted Adelaide, I was 
indeed in the wrong to ſend Angelica away, if 
it is ſhe who throws you into this Diſorder.” 

« How! Madam, returned he, no; Angelica 
has no Share in the Concern in which you ſee 
me. The Injuſtice of this laſt Suſpicion, ſtill 
adds to my Uneaſineſs.“ 


Indeed he was now ſo confuſed, he could no 


longer utter his Words ; he was ſeized with Pale- 


neſs, 


and Trembling, which interrupted his 


Speech; tho' his Silence helped to recover Ade- 
laide's Spirits. 


(0 


* Cromſtad, ſaid ſhe, with an Air which diſ- 
cover'd more of Tenderneſs and Pity, than 


Diſquietude or Anger, ſpeak quickly, and eaſe 


your Mind of a Secret, at which I now trem- 
ble only for your Sake.” 

% Alas; Madam, anſwered he, I have only to 
confeſs a Weakneſs at which I ought to bluſh 
in your Preſence, if my Grief were excitcd 
only by the Fear of loſing a Life, which I fore- 
ſee is deſtined to be inevitably miſerable. The 
melancholy Apprehenſions with which I ſet 


out for the Army, are the Refult of three ſuc- 


ceſſive Dreams, which I had laſt Night. I 
ſtarted from my Sleep ſeveral Times, imagin- 
ing myſelf weltering in my own Blood, and at 
the Point of expiring ; However I roſe quite 
unconcerned, nor did it in the leaſt affect me, 
till the very Inſtant L was taking my Leave of 

& the 
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ce the Count and Counteſs, when the ſame Idea 
6 fo ſtrongly impreſſed my Spirits and Imaginati- 
on, that I ſeemed convinced I was taking my 
& laſt Farewel. The Force of this Impulſe re- 
doubled at my appearing before you, and I am 
under an irreſiſtable Perſuaſion that this is the 
& laſt Time I ſhall have the Happineſs of ſceing 


cc you.” 


Here Crom/tad again remained Speechleſs, and 


Adelaide herſelf loſt all her Reſolution. They 
now both wept, and their frequent Sighs ſeemed 
to deprive them entirely of the Power of Speech. 
Crem/tad would have depaited, but could not leave 
Adelaide under fo melancholy an Impreſſion. How- 
ever, obſerving her Countenance to put on a more 
pleaſing Air, he, aſter ſome Conflict with himſelf, 
offer'd to leave the Room, but Adelaide prevented 
him. 

a Stay Cromftad, ſaid ſhe, you have throvn 
<« me into a very violent Diſorder. Tho' I am 


far from entertaining either Hopes or Fears from 


& ſuch uncertain Preſages as Dreams, yet I join 
« in your Weakneſs the more cordially, as, be- 
« ſides your Departure, which gives the whole 
Family Uneaſineſs, I labour under another Sort 
„of Concern, with regard to a Danger of far 
« worſe Conſequence to you-than that of War. 


Heaven is Witneſs to my ſecret Prayers, my 


« Tears, my Anguiſh for your wavering in the 
“ moſt momentous of all Concerns, that of Re- 


« ligion, Why, Cromftad, can you think of ſet- 


ting out, and even under ſuch a ſhocking Pre- 


« ſoge, without giving your Friends the Satisfac- 


tion ta know that you have ſought the only true 


«© Refuge 


— 
„ 
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4 © Refuge againſt a Miſery infinitely exceeding 
k © the Loſs of Life. It is not to any Influence I 
| * may have over you, it is to your own Convie- 
tion or to divine Illumination, that I would be 
indebted for this happy Change, on which your 
eternal Welfare depends.” 
* Enough, Madam, replied Cromflad, with 
«© more Chearfulneks my Reſiſtance indeed, could 
& I any longer think it warrantable, had not gi- 
ven way to your Influence over me, great as it 
is; but you have now overcome a natural 
* Conſideration, which has hitherto ſuſpended my 
% Reſolution. It is, Madam, refolved upon; be- 
fore I ſet out I will embrace that Holy Religion 
« you profeſs. I have ſtudied it, I have examin- 
c ed it, I have. been convinced by it, I believe 
5 it, and it is, with the moſt ſenſible Joy, and 
unbiaſſed Choice, that I now make my firſt 
«© Profeflion of it at your Feet.” 

Accordingly he was throwing himſelf at her- 
Feet, when the Counteſs de St. Eugene came in- 
to her Daughter's Apartment, which was conti- 
guous to her own ; whether Angelica had haſ- 
tened with a ſullen Air, upon Adelaide's deſiring 
her to quit her Chamber, and the Counteſs ob- 
ſerving her frowning Countenance, aſked what 
had put her out of Temper? This was a welcome 
Queſtion to Angelica, who anſwered, “ Nothing 
Madam, but my young Lady turned me out of 


cc 
cc 


cc 
cc 


* „the Room, in order to be alone with Mr. 
< &« Cromſtad.” 
Theſe Words alarmed the 3 ſo that 


* ordering Angelica to ſtay behind her, the ſprung 
4 into her Naughter's Apartment, the very 8 
; t 
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that Crom/flad was fallen at her Feet. Alelaide, 
en ſeeing her, ran towards her, and embracing 
her, ſaid; „Oh! my dear Mamma, what a 3 
happy Conqueſt have I juſt now compleated ! 'Y 
& M. Crom/tad owns the ſacred Truths of our 1 
* Religion, and will not ſet out till he has made 3 
& a public Profeſſion of it.” 
„How, Daughter, anſwered the Counteſs, did 
this private Conference turn only on Contro- : 
“ verſy ? If fo, methinks, Angelica might as well 5 
* have been admitted to be preſent.” 
« It is true, replied Adelaide, I deſired her to 
leave us a while by ourſelves ; but, Madam, 4 
«© you ſhall be truly informed of my Reaſons for 
* defiring her Abſence.” Accordingly ſhe repeat- 
ed the whole of what had paſſed betwixt Crem- 
ad and her; not ſo much as concealing her E 
Diſorder, occaſioned by the ambiguous Word 4 
Weakneſs ; her Fear leſt Cromſlad ſhould fo far 3 


forget himſelf, as to ſhew, even before Angelica, * 
a Preſumption which ſhe was thoroughly deter- 2 
mined to diſcourage. She alſo acquainted her with . 
Cromſtad's ominous Prepoſſeſſion, and how ſhe 8 


had improved it to inſpire him with religious Ap- 
prehenſions; and laſtly, of the fervent Confeſſi- 
on which Creniſtad was going to make, conjuring 
her Mother that ſhe would go with her to the 
Count her Father, to inform him of this happy 
Event, and deſired that Cromſtad might not ſet 
out, till he. had properly ratified the Engagement 
he had made at her Feet, as ſhe at laſt had turned 
the Scale. Crom/?ad, upon his Knees, added his 
Inſtances to thoſe of Adelaide, which ſo affected 
the Counteſs, that ſhe embraced both him and 
her: 
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her Daughter, with equal Warmth and Affection, 
and all three returned through her Apartment, 
where Angelica was impatiently waiting the Iſſue 
of her information. The Counteſs, who had ta- 
ken a great liking to this Girl, was unwilling to 
mortify her openly ; but however ordered her to 
follow them into the Count's Apartment, in order 
to give her a better Opinion of the private Con- 
| verſation between her young Lady and the Baron, 
: The Count was at firſt ſurprized, to ſee his La- 
| dy, his Daughter, Cromſtad, and Angelica hurrying 
24 into his Cloſet ; but on hearing the Cauſe, he e- 
4 ven wept for Joy, and his latent Concern for 
„ young Crom/tad's Welfare, ſhewed itſelf in the 
2 moſt paſſionate Embraces, and rapturous Expreſ- 
| ſions ; at laſt, his Tranſport of Affection ſubſiding, 
C he immediately gave Orders to make the neceſſary 
Preparations for the ſolemn Ceremony, which, 
| three Days after, was performed in the moſt af- 
fecting and unexceptionable Manner, the whole 
8 Family attending, and teſtifying their Joy, as the 
7 Baron had endeared himſelf to the Domeſtics of 
1 all ranks; Angelica, alone, in the Bitterneſs of 
1 her meaner Heart, could harbour a Suſpicion that 
theſe awful Proſeſſions might be only the Impulſe 
of an intereſted Paſſion. The next Day Cromſtad 
ſet out, after many Carefles and Liheralities from 
the Count and Counteſs ; even Adelaide, in the 
Preſence of her noble Parents, did not fail of ex- 
ON prefling herſelf in "Terms of the higheſt Eſteem. 
F Her open and candid Heart, as it deteſted Diſſimu- 


lation, ſo neither could it conceal its honeſt Emo- 
tions. 


Cromſtaa 
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Cromſtad was very expeditious on the Road to 
the Army, which was then commanded by the 
Duke of Orkans, the King's Brother, having un- 
der him Marſhal Cregui, and reach'd his Regi- 
ment by the Beginning of March, 1676. We 
will now leave him, active in the Purſuit of Glory, 
under the Eye of the King himſelf, who came in 
Perſon to the Siege of Conde, and afterwards in 
the Army of the brave Marſhal @ Humieres, 
where, we ſhall find him in the Sequel of this 
Hiftory. 

Cromſtad was no ſooner departed than the artful 
Angelica endeavour'd by all poſſible Means to make 
her young Lady forget her Indiſcretion, who re- 
tained not the leaſt Reſentment or Remembrance 
of it. She afterwards employed herſelf in endea- 
vouring to diſcover the ſecret Sentiments of Ade- 
laide, talking to her often of Cromſtad, and mag- 
nifying the Joy and Pleaſure ſhe might juſtly feel 
at his having, as ſhe inſiſted, ſacrificed to her the 
Hereſy in which he had been educated. But the 
leis Adelaide arrogated to herſelf the Honour of 
ſuch a Converſion, the more Angelica privately ac- 
cuſed her of Hypocriſy, and of artfully concealing 
her Sentiments, judging of her Lady, by what 
ſhe had felt herſelf, and which perhaps had not 
been totally effaced by the Impreſſions which the 
Gallantries of the Marquis 4 Anglure had made 
upon her. 

Angelica”'s Malevolence was not ſatisfied with 
theſe private Suſpicions of Adelaide's Sincerity ; 
ſhe was for ſpreading them where their Effects 
might produce the moſt Miſchief; and according- 
I the Domeſtics, to whom ſhe uſed often to tell 

many 
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many of her Fictions with an Air of deep Con- 


cern, ſoon furniſhed her an Opportunity of com- 


municating them to the Marquis 4 Anglure. 

It is well known that Valets often prove very 
dangerous Confidents ; thoſe of the Marquis 
d' Anglure had already been informed by their 
Companions belonging to the Count's Family, 
that Crom/lad was in love with Adelaide, and that 
ſhe countenanced his Addreſſes; and they had the 
Aſſurance to report it to their Maſter as a certain 
Truth. Soon after the Abſence of the Count and 
Counteſs de St. Eugene and their Daughter, upon 
a Party of Pleaſure, gave the Marquis a Anglure 
an Opportunity of being in private with Angelica, 
and to her, the long-with'd for Moment of inſtil- 
ling into the Heart of the Marquis all the Poiſon 
of her Surmiſes, which ſhe inforced by many little 
Falſities of her own Invention. This private 
Meeting between the Marquis 4 Anglure and An- 
gelica began with the uſual Gallantries and compli- 
mental Nonſenſe, on the Vivacity of her Eyes, 
the Beauty of her Shape, and the Charms of her 
Voice. A Perſon of his Experience could not be 
long before he perceived that his Praifes began 
to take Effect, and he thought he might be wel- 
come to uſe ſome Freedoms with a young Country 
Girl, whom he perceived to be intoxicated with 
his Encomiums ; but Angelica briſkly puſhed him 
from her, faying, I would have you know, my 
Lord, that you ſhall obſerve the ſame Deco- 
4 rum with me as with your Paris Belles. No, 
4 no, I am not to be caught ſo. Is not there m 


Lady, my charming young Lady?” -— As I 
hope 
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Hope to be ſaved, interrupted the Marquis, I like 
you infinitely better, 

Do you indeed? replied Angelica; but do 
vou think that I am fo very ſtupid as to believe 
<< your fine Speeches? This is exactly like that 
0 pretty Fellow Crom/tad He was for ſaying a 
great many ſoft Things to me; but, tho* only 
<< a Country Girl, I could eaſily revive that was 
but a Blind to conceal a higher Intrigue. He 
is a ſly one, and tho' he came at firſt into the 
Family as a Servant, he does not think the 
“ Count's only Daughter above him.” 

What do you ſay, replied the Marquis, who, 
e as we before obſerved, had not a very high O- 
„ pinion of the Virtue of Women; Does that 
Spark pretend to your Lady? That would be 
very ſtrange indeed: My Fellows inſinuated 
* ſome ſuch Thing; but I looked upon it only as 
< an idle Story.” 

Ah truly, ſaid ſhe, but I know more upon 
that Head than you and all your Fellows; but 


La 


«© whatever I know I ſhall keep to myſelf ; for 


* ſhould I make you acquainted with it, you 
* would immediately go and queſtion my young 
« Lady about it, and then what could I expect, 
but to be ſcolded, and ſent back to my Mother, 
& with whom I would not be obliged to live again 
& for all the Gold in the World? 

„ Hark'e, my dear Angelica, ſaid the Marquis, 
for my Part I never laid any Streſs upon the 
& Truth of Women; and I frankly own it does 
5 not greatly affect me, for I am very indifferent 
* about it; but as for my Diſcretion, which you 
5 ſeem to ſuſpect, you may depend upon it, I love 
66 you 


— 
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you too well to expoſe you to any Danger: 
4 Be ſatisfied then that whatever Information you 
give me it ſhall remain in my Breaſt an inviola- 
& ble Secret. Here, continued he, receive this Brace 
* of Louis, and a Kiſs to ratiſy my Promiſe of 
„ perpetual Secrecy, And now declare it all, for 
« perhaps the Diſcovery may be of as much Ad- 
“ vantage to yourſelf as to me.” 
„Oh, my Lord, replied Angelica, receiving, 


« without any great Difficulty, both the Propoſals 


and Ratifications ; it is true, you do me a great 
% deal of Honour, and are vaſtly kind; but then 


5 ſhould this reach Lady Adelaide's Ears, conſider 
«what will become of me. Swear then that you 


will never give her the leaſt Hint of it.“ 


& do ſwear, anſwered the Marquis, that I 


A « will not do, or ſay any thing, which ma 
4 tend to bring you into Diſgrace with her.“ 


by 
> 
4 
=S 

* 80 


* 
3 


Well, continued Angelica, 1 believe I may- 
now diſcloſe the whole Affair to you.” Ac- 
cordingly ſhe proceeded to relate at large all her 


2 jealous Obſervations, not only painting in the 
2 moſt malicious Colours the beforementioned In- 
terview between Adelaide and Cromſtad, with the 
ſuſpicious Circumſtance of her being ſent out of 
the Room; to which ſhe added many unjuſt In- 
e of her own Invention. She told him 
that her Gratitude to that noble Family woul 

not permit her to reſt till ſhe had inſormed th 


*ounteſs of her Daughter's ſhameful Indiſcretion ; 


4 C.. that by her Intelligence ſhe ſurprized the 
Zoung Lady with Crom/tad at her Feet, and inti- 


nated to him, that in order to avert the ill Con- 
equence of ſuch a Diſcovery, Adelaide's Invention 
| had 
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had ſtood her in good Stead, by covering their In- 
trigue with the Veil of Religion; and Cromſtad to 
confirm this Deceit, had made a publick Abjura- 
tion of his Hereſy : Concluding with ſome Stric- 
tures on other Parts of her Lady's Character. The 
Purity of her Virtue, and the Excellence of her 
Diſpoſition, were too well known to be openly 
attacked ; but by attributing to her a great deal 
of Art and Diſſimulation, ſhe raiſed a Suſpicion in 
the Marquis, that Adelaide might be cunning e- 
nough to put on a forced Behaviour to a Man 
whoſe Wife ihe expected to be. 

They were both warm upon this Topic when 
the Counteſs's Woman came to inform the Mar- 
quiſs that ſhe was return'd with her Daughter. 
The Marquis hereupon went to meet them, and 
Adelaide made it her firſt Concern to go and em- 
brace Angelica, and make her a Preſent of a beau- 
tiful Piece of Silk, which ſhe had bought for her. 
Angelica's Confuſion at this Preſent, deliver'd in 
ſo affectionate a Manner, was favourably interpret- 
ed by the amiable Adelaide; but this malicious 
Creature was not ſuſceptible of any ſuch noble 


Sentiment. On the Contrary, ſhe imagined this 4 
Generoſity of her young Lady, was only a Bribe 


to ſecure her Secrecy, with Regard to what had 


happened between her and Crom/iad. It is true, . 
this had really been the Deſign of the Counteſs, 


who, alarmed at Angelica's Indiſcretion by the Ac- 


count ſhe had given of it, thought it a Point of 
Prudence, without letting her Daughter know her 
Meaning, to put her upon making this Preſent to g 
her Foſter-Siſter, and to ſhew her ſtill greater 
Kindneſs. The Count de St, Eugene returned þ + 
ſome © 
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ſome few Minutes after, with whom the Marquis 
' Anglure ſupped, in Company with ſeveral other 
Perſons of Diſtinction. Cromfad's Converſion 
engroſs'd a great deal of the Talk; and here de- 
laide's open Temper led her to join in the Diſ- 
courſe with uncommon Joy. The Marquis ob- 
ferving it, affirm'd, that the whole Honour be- 
longed to her, and then rallied her on her pretend- 
ed Apoſtleſhip. This ſhe ſuſtained with that Air 
of Freedom and Cheerfulneſs, which is ſo pleaſing 
an Ornament to Innocence, and its natural Con- 
comitant. The Marquis at that Time did not puſh 
the Matter farther ; but was convinced that An- 
gelica's Intelligence, with Regard to a ſecret In- 
trigue between Adelaide and Cromſtad, was true. 
However injurious the Idea was which the Mar- 
quis d' Anglure had conceived of Adelaide, the De- 
fire of clearing the Embarraſſments of his Fami- 
ly was too ftrong in him to drop the Deſign of 
marrying her; eſpecially as numberleſs Inſtances 
ſhew'd, that Eſteem was not always the Baſis of 


Marriage; tho' the Concern was fo weighty, he 


even flatter'd himſelf that he could keep a young 
Wife under ſuch Controul, as not to be apprehen- 
five of her Miſbehaviour ; or if ſhe aimed at any 
ſuch Thing, he could eafily reduce her to order. 
In fine, he continued to ſcrutinize into Adelaide's 
Heart, and improved every Opportunity to carry 
on a ſecret Intelligence with Angelica. He honed 
too, that this Girl might be brought to make him 


amends, in ſome Meaſure, for the Indifference of 


her Lady; or at leaſt that ſhe would prove a vigi- 
lant Spy on her Behaviour. 


D 2 | Thus 
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Thus Matters ſtood, when the King ſet out to 
be preſent at the Siege of Conde, which the Mar- 
quis de Crequi had begun. The Marquis d An- 
glure was obliged to attend the King into Flanders, 
and upon taking Leave of Adelaide, he aſked her, 
between jeſt and earneſt, if ſhe had no Commands 
to the Baron de Cromſtad, who was upon Duty in 
the Marſhal's Army ? Adelaide, who had no Idea 
of the Marquis's Suſpicions, anſwered with her na- 
tural Frankneſs, which is too often a dangerous 
Virtue, „Alas! I had forgot him. Put him in 
Mind of acting up to his Duty, of taking care 
& of himſclf, and never forgetting our laſt Inter- 
% view. And pray aſſure him, added ſhe, that his 
« ſafe Return will give me infinite Pleaſure.” 

The Marquis turned Pale at hearing this, tho' 
the Counteſs we St. Eugene was preſent. Howe- 
ver in his Conſuſion he was ſo diſcreet as to with- 
draw, aſſuring Adelaide, that he would punctually 
execute her Orders. It gave him no great Unea- 
ſineſs on Account of any Love he had for this La- 
dy, her Fortune being the chief Motive of his Ad- 
dreſſes; but his Vanity could not bear a Rival; 
and unluckily for his exact Prudence, this Virtue 
failed him for once, in diſcourſing with the Count 
de St. Eugene, who ſent after him, as he was 
leaving the Houſe, deſiring him to ſtep back a 
Moment. 

Marquis, ſays the Count, I had forgot to 
c defire you, when you arrive in Flanders, to 
« make ſome Enquiries concerning Crom/tad. 
* Yeu know he is a young Man, whom I intro- 
© duced into the Army, and who ſhall never want 
my Patronage upon his good Behaviour. You 
« will 
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e will be pleaſed to let me know upon what 
« Terms he ſtands, and recommend him to the 


„ Generals.“ 


6 My Lord, replied the Marquis, NE PO Ade- 
cc aides Compliment to Crom/tad had already 
& nettled, I can tell you News of him without go- 
ce ing ſo far. Cromſtad is an inſolent Upſtart, 
4 from whom, probably, you will meet with but 
6 a very indifferent Return for all your Fa- 
& yours.” 

C What do you mean?“ replied the Count, 
with great Emotion. I mean, Sir, continued. 
&« FP Anglure, that your Baron de Crom/{2d, as he. 
&« js called, for if the Truth was known, poſſibly 
e he may be only a Baron of the Lord knows. 
& what, has very aſpiring Thoughts; nothing 
& leſs than your Daughter is thought a proper Ob- 
&« ject for his Addreſſes.“ 

« Ah! Marquis, anſwered the Count, be care- 
& ful of giving Credit to ſuch a ſcandalous Falſity. 


e Would to God I knew the Inventor of it: For 


& this is planting Daggers in my Heart.” 

4 And in mine too, replied the Marquis, 
« And *tis with the deepeſt Concern that I di- 
« yulge to you ſuch a Secret. Nor ſhould I ever 
« have proceeded fo far, were I not ſure that it 
© has been long talked of in your Family. But 
do not imagine that I harbour the leaſt Suſpici- 
on that the young Lady would countenance an 
thing ſo difgracetul to her Family: No ! think 
rather that I have been impoſed upon. Per- 
« haps I have indeed been deceived. I fear I 
have faid too much----Forgive me----Forget 
"oy Word | have ſaid---- Forget me my- 
* 


cc 
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e IJ am a Dupe,---an Afs l and I deteſt my very 
« ſelf,” 

The Marquis indeed went away enraged almoſt 
to Madneſs againft himſelf, and full of Sorrow, 
for having thrown the Count into ſuch a Diſor- 


der, and difcloſed à Secret the Horror of which 


was unknown to him, 
The Count de St. Eugene, being left alone, all 
the Sentiments of paternal Tenderneſs, alarmed 


by a Senſe of the moſt terrible Sanne 


diſtacted his Thoughts. 

Alas ſaid he to himſelf, I am chargeable 
&« with all this Guilt. *Tis entirely owing to my 
fatal Imprudence, my timorous Diſcretion, and 
& my own Deviation irom Virtue. Theſe poor 
« Children have been miſled by a Tenderneſs 
« which aroſe from the Impulſe of Nature; and 
„ which may, by Time, and further Converſa- 
« tion, be increaſed to a violent Paſhon. Alas 


They ſee nothing but Innocence in it; but 


their Ignorance cannot clear it from the Stain 
« of unnatural Guilt.” 

He was for a long Time agitated with ſuch 
tormenting Thoughts; but as he always carefully 


avoided queſtioning his Servants againſt his Chil- 


dren, he took the wiſeſt Meaſures, which, in fuch 
a Diſorder, Prudence could ſuggeſt to him. With 
Regard to his Daughter, he feigned himſelf en- 
tirely ignorant of the Marquis's Information ; but 
frequently ſounded her Affections, by oſten men- 
tioning Crem/lad in their private Converſations, 
but however as accidentaliy, and without any 
ſhew of Suſpicion ; in which Candgur joined with- 

Out 
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out the leaſt reſerve : But towards the Baron, his 
Proceedings were very different; he reſolved to 
write to him; for having an high Opinion, and 
indeed deſervedly, of the Goodneſs of his Heart, 
he hoped his Anſwer would contain Motives for 
farther Favours, or Reafons for taking new Mea- 
ſures with him. The Letter was as follows: 


« My dear Cromſtad, | 
cc 8 my Laſt, the Departure of the 
6 King, which was not as yet expected, 
ce obliges the Marquis 4 Anglure to attend his 
C Majeſty.---On his taking Leave of me Yeſter- 
&« day, I defired him to recommend you to the 
«© General Officers, in which I make Doubt of 
cc his ſincere Compliance. But I cannot conceal 
ce from you that he informed me, to my Grief 
“ and Surprize, of ſome Reports relating to you, 
& at which his Affection for my Daughter, and 
e the juſt Hopes he has of marrying her, have 
e been not a little diſturbed. I cannot think you 
e fo raſh and ungrateful as to have offered Love 
to Adelaide. And let me tell you, that ſuch a 
« Preſumption in you would be more criminal 
„than it is poſlible for you at preſent to con- 
ceive; but whatever be the Diſpoſition of your 
« Heart, I expect to be informed of it by your 
„ own Hand. Let this Mark of my Confidence 
&« farther convince you of the Tenderneſs and Re- 
& gard which I always had, and ſtill profeſs to 
have, and hope it will not be diminiſhed by the 


«© Contents of your Anſwer, which I expect with- 
out Delay, 


„The Count de St. Eugene.” 
This 


| — 
| 
| 
| 
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This Letter was ſent a Day before the Depar-- 


ture of the Marquis 4 Anglure, who that very- 
Evening attended the King; and it reached Crom- 


flad the Evening before that Monarch's Arrival 


at the Army. | 
He muſt be a Stranger to human Nature, who 


cannot imagine what a Shock this Letter gave to- 


the unfortunate Crom/tad. T ho' conſcious of the 


ſecret Impreſſion which Axelaide's Charms had 
made, he could not reprozch himſelf with any In- 
diſcretion, whereby it might have taken Air. It 
is true, he remembered his Grief, Confuſion, and 
the Word Weakneſs, which had eſcaped ham in 


his laſt Interview with that amiable Perſon ; but. 


he had ſo explicitly *cleared up to her the Riſe 


and Nature of that Weakneſs, that. he could not. 


conceive that the charming Adelaide could retain 


any Suſpicion or Uneaſineſs with regard to that. 


Circumſtance, Yet he was ſatisfied in himſelf 


that it muſt be ſhe alone who could reveal ſuch a. 
Surmiſe to the Marquis 4 Anglure. And this gave. 


him the utmoſt Torture, to think that ſhe her- 


ſelf had made uſe of the Marquis to prejudice his 


ſole Benefactor, the Count de St. Eugene, againſt 
him. Amiqdſt all the aMicting Ideas which crowd- 


ed upon poor Cremſlad, on reading this Letters, 
he ſtill determined to be punctually ſincere in his 


Anſwer, which in deference to the Count de St. 


Eugene s Expectations, he ſent away the very fuſt. 


Opportunity. 


Honoured $ I R, | 
« N O Trial can be fo ſevere to my Heart, as 
cc - 


| that which you now exact from it. Yet, 
« amidit all my Diſorder, I am certain I ſhall 


Mar 
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clear myſelf in your Eſteem, tho” it may draw 


on me the worſt of Misfortunes, the Loſs of 


your Protection. I will lay open to you, Sir, 
my whole Heart; but permit me previouſly to 


aſſure you with all that Sincerity of which I am 


going to give you the moſt dangerous, and, at 


the ſame Time, moſt delicate Proof: Permit 


me, I ſay, to aſſure you that this Heart was 


* never preſumptuous, and that it is incapable of 


Ingratitude. After this Aſſurance I own to 
you, Sir, that the Heart of the unfortunate 


Cremſtad has been too ſenſible of the Charms, 


but much more the Accompliſhments and Vir- 
tues, of the beautiful Adelaide. Alas, Sir, 
how could it be otherwiſe with a Perſon daily 
beholding and daily converſing with her? But 
you are too juſt to confound a Paſſion, which 
is out of our Power, with the Crime of declar- 
ing it. Had my Preſumption been ſuch, I 
ſhould have prevented your Reproaches in the 
Puniſhment of it. You are the firſt, and on- 
ly Perſon on the Earth who has been able to 
extort from me a Secret which I have ſo long 
ſtruggled to repreſs and conceal, even from my 
very ſelf. Whether, inſtigated by Calumny or 
Suſpicion, the Marquis & Anglure has taken 
this cruel Method to prejudice me, he might 
have harboured the ſame Thoughts of every 
one who has had the Happineſs of ſeeing, and 
converſing with that young Lady, and might 
have expoſtulated with Rivals who were more 
proper Objects of his Jealouſy. In a Word, 
Sir, I know that it is above the Obſcurity of 
my Birth to aſpire to the Count de St. Eugenes 

E «© Daughter, 
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% Daughter, with any Views or Hopes of being 
accepted by her; but I know that my Heart 


c“ will never deſiſt from the pureſt Reſpect, and 
„ moſt affectionate Adoration. This I am too 


<« ſenſible is pronouncing the Sentence of my own 


« Baniſhment; and I not only expect it, but 
even requeſt it of you. Such a Confeſſion, Sir, 
« excludes me for ever from your Preſence, and 


«© I ſhould be ſtill more confounded to appear 


again before the charming Adelaide. I hope, 
“ Sir, that the Vigour with which the Siege is 
carrying on, will anticipate, by a glorious 
„Death, the Anguiſh which your Anſwer will 
bring with it: But give me leave to add, and 
« with the fame Truth which runs thro” all this 


Letter, that I ſhall die full of the Zeal, the 
« Gratitude, and Reſpect, due to the moſt ge- 


„ nerous Man and kindeſt Benefactor. 


I am, Ec. 
From the Camp befere 
Conde, April 20th. CROMSTAD. 


The King had reached Conde beſore this Let- 
ter came to Count de St. Eugene's Bands. Tho' 
it affected him ſo as to draw a Flood of Tears 
from his Eyes, he concealed his Emotions from 
his Family. If Cramſtad's Confefiion on the one 
Hand excited terrible Ideas, he was pleaſed on 
the other with the Truth, Frankneſs, Bravery, 
and noble Sentiments of a Son who had always 
been extremely dear to him, He indulged and 


dwelt on the Delight of finding him fo worthy of 
being his Child in a more lawtul Manner, But 
one Thing lay very heavy on his Mind, Which 
was 


"2 


. 
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was the mentioning the Marquis d' Anglure in his 


Letter. He was too late aware of the Danger of 
his Interview with Cromſtad, well knowing that 
the latter would naturally think himſelf greatly 
injured, and as naturally carry his Reſentment to 
Extremity. As the Delicacy and Valour of theſe 
two young Perſons were well known to him, he 
blamed himſelf in the ſevereſt Manner for bring- 
ing them together, that being no leſs than to pro- 
voke them to a Duel. Accordingly we ſhall ſoon 
ſee that ſuch was the Iſſue of their Meeting. 
Upon the King's Arrival on the twenty firſt be- 
fore Conde, there was a vaſt Concourſe of Officers 


to pay their Duty to their Sovereign. Crom/tad 
* chiefly ſought the Marquis 4 Auglure, and ſoon 
found him out among the Courtiers; who upon 
= ſeeing Cromſtad, ſaid, ** Baron, I have ſome good 
= « News for you, let me fee you this Evening at 
„my Quarters.” © I have alſo ſome for you, 
> © anſwered he, and I will not fail of being with 
you as ſoon as the King is withdrawn.” Crom- 
fad was very punctual, but finding Company 
with him, he treated him with all the Reſpect 
due to his Title and Rank. However the Con- 
4 verſation becoming general, and without any Ap- 
pearance, of breaking up, Cromſtad grew impati- 
Dent. „ Sir, ſaid he to the Margui: is, Pulling a 


15 cc 


Paper out of his Pocket, I have ſomething here 
to communicate to you, which may requiie Ex- 
pedition.” And I, my dear Baron, replied 
the Marquis, have ſomething of the ſame Na- 
ture to tell you.” Upon theſe Hints all the 


3 Company aroſe, and they were leſt by themſelves. 


E 2 & T conclude, 
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& I conclude, ſaid the Marquis, that it was 
© your Impatience to hear ſomething of the 
charming Adelaide, which inſpired you with a 
Thought to rid us of theſe unſeaſonable Gueſts, 
« True, Sir, anſwered Crom/tad, ſhe is the very 
« Perſon about whom I would ſpeak to you. 
« Well, continued the Marquis, you may be per- 
& fectly eaſy, Lady Adelaide is as well as poſſible, 
as handſome as when you left her, and among 
4“ many other fine Things ſhe deſired me parti- 
& cularly to tell you, that ſhe begs you would 
<< never forget your laſt Converſation with her.” 
— No, no, ſaid Cromſtad, that I never ſhall. 


© But, Sir, that is not the Matter, be ſo kind as 


c to read that Letter, I ſuppoſe you are no Stran- 
ger to the Hand and Signature.“ Delivering 
him at the fame Time the Count de St. Eugene's 
Letter, which he had received the Evening be- 
fore. : 

«© Well, ſaid the Marquis very gayly, after 
reading it, do you expect any Eclairciſſement 
from me upon this Subject?“ 

« Sir, replied Crom/tad, my firſt Deſire is, 
4% that you would inform me, who was your Au- 
© thor, with relation to my ſuppoſed Paſſion for 
the Count de St. Eugene's Daughter? Is it ſhe 
« herſelf, Sir, who has given you ſuch a ſtrange 
Information?“ 

« No certainly, ſaid the Marquis, but do not 
e expect that I ſhall ever inform you from whom 
« I have the Secret of your clandeſtine Pretenſi- 
« ons to her.” 

Enough, ſaid Crem/tad, for indeed what 
* brought me here was to require Satisſaction x 
66 2 
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the Injury you have done me, by drawing from 
e me the Confeſſion I have made to the Count de 
& St. Eugene, and conſequently his Reſentment, 
& which Misfortune is to me the moſt terrible. 
% Nay, more, the indecent Terms you preſume 
cc to uſe are an Affront to his Daughter, and it is 
no leſs on her Account than my own that I de- 
“ mand Satisfaction.” 
Ah, with all my Heart, my dear Baron, re- 
plied the Marquis, let us away. And as you 
e are better acquainted here than I, lead on to a 
Place where the Affair may be decided without 
„ Interruption. I am not only ready to give you 
Satisfaction, but may, with an equal Right, 
&« ſet up for Adelaide's Champion; for I was never 
© unwilling to pay theſe Demands on Sight.“ 
Accordingly theſe animated Rivals haſtened to 
the Backſide of the Camp, where they engaged for 
ſome Time with equal Skill and Valour; till 
Crom/lad wounded the Marquis in the Right Arm, 
which obliged him to drop his Sword. Crom/tad 
eagerly took it up, but it was only in order to re- 
turn it to the Marquis, offering and exciting him 
to Revenge. The Marquis was ſo affected with 
Cromflad's Generoſity that he anſwered, ** No, 
<« Baron, my Life is in your Hands, nor will I 
« cver make any further Attempt againſt a Perſon 
of your generous Courage. You are a brave 
«© Man, and I ſhall ever eſteem you. Let us 
* henceforth be Friends.” GCrom/tad, who had 
an exceeding Softneſs of Temper, embraced his 
Antagoniſt, and accompanied him to his Quarters, 
where he would willingly have comply'd with the 
Marquis's Requeſt, to ſpend ſome Part of the 


E 3 Night 


cc 


cc 


cc 
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Night, had he not been called to the Attack of a 
Work, where he had obtained Leave to act as a 
Voluntier. The Aſſault was ſharp, and of a long 
Continuance; but at laſt the Work was carried, 
and the uninterrupted Vigour of the Siege oblig- 
ed Conde to ſurrender to the King in ſix Days. 
Tho' Cromſtad ſerved in the Horſe, he was deſir- 
ous of diſtinguiſning himſelf on all Opportunities, 
and his good Fortune was hitherto equal to his 


Courage; for he came off without receiving any 
Wound, 


The End of the Firſt Part. 
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PART II. 


— 


HE taking of Conde being ſoon follow- 
ed by that of Bouchain, the Regiment _ 


in which Cromftad ſerved was ſent to 
reinforce the Marſhal 4˙ Humitres. Our young 
Officer maintained his Reputation at the Siege of 
Aire, and at the taking of the Fort of Lintz, ac- 
companying aſterwards the Marſhal to Magſtricht, 


which the Prince of Orange had beſieged for above 


ſix Weeks. Here it was that the Baron de Crom- 
ad, commanding a Detachment to reconnoitre 
the Poſition of the Prince of Orange's Army, -in 
his Return, fell into an Ambuſcade, and was at- 
tacked by a Party greatly ſuperior to his in Num- 
ber. Each Side exerted themſelves like experien- 


ced and intrepid Soldiers; and tho' Cremflad was 


wounded in the Thigh, his Preſence of Mind was 
not in the leaſt diſorder'd, either by the Pain of 
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the Wound or Loſs of Blood; for he conducted 
his Retreat to the Army of the Marſhal 4 Hu- 
mitres, with ſo much Firmneſs and Sagacity, that 
only three of his Detachment were miſſing, not- 
withſtanding the Loſs of the Enemy amounted to 
above Forty. He had no ſooner reached the 
Camp, than he was for making an immediate 
Report; but the Marſhal obſerving that he was 
extremely pale and weakened, inſiſted on his 
Wound being firſt dreſs'd : Nor would he hear a 
Word from him till that was performed. His 
Life was not endangered by his Wound, but a- 
Lameneſs was apprehended, becauſe the principal 
Muſcles had been greatly hurt. 

Let us now leave Cromſtad to the Care of the 
Surgeon, and the particular Regards of his Gene- 
ral: Let us alſo Leave the Marſhal himſelf, who 
a few Days aſter acquired immortal Honour in 
forcing the Prince of Orange to raiſe the Siege of 
Ataeſtricht, fifty Days after he had inveſted it; 
that we may return to what more immediately 
concerns us, the Conſequences of the Duel be- 
tween the Baron de Cromſtad and the Marquis d 
Anglure, with Regard to the Count de St. Eugene 
and his Family. 

The two generous Antagoniſts had reciprocally 
promiſed to keep this Affair a Secret, and it was 
only the Apprehenſion of prejudicing Crom/tad, 
with Regard to the Count de St. Eugene, which 
induced the Marquis 4 Anglure to make this Pro- 
miſe to a Perſon, by whom he would not have 
been aſhamed to own he had been worſted. But 
ſuch Tranſactions as theſe can hardly ever be pre- 
vented from taking Air, eſpecially in an Army, 

| | before 
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before which as it were, this had been decided. 
Cromſtad had been ſeen at the Marquis's Quarters; 
it was known that they went out by themſelves; 
and tho' the Marquis d' Anglure's Wound was but 
Night, it kept him at Home for a ſew Days: Be- 
ſides ſome Soldiers had perceived in the Dark two 
Men fighting. Here was ſufficient room for Con- 
jecture; but no Perfon was baſe enough to carry 
. this Report to the Royal Ear, and a pretended In- 
diſpoſition feemed at firſt to have freed the Mar- 
quis d Anglure from all Suſpicion ; but the Miſ- 
chief was, that both in the Court and the Army 
the Marquis had more than one Rival, whoſe 
Jealouſies were exaſperated by the Preference he 
had obtained. Beſides the Count de St. Eugene's 
Affection for the Baron de Crom/ted was publickly 
known; and theſe were doubtleſs the two Mo- 
tives which prompted an envious Rival of the 
Marquis 4 Anglure, to inform the Count de St. 
Eugene, by an anonymous Letter, of the Duel 
betwixt him and Cromſtad. The Marquis keep- 
ing at Home for ſome Days offered them a fair 
Pretence to report that he had been dangerouſly 
wounded; and in order to flatter the Count's Ten- 
derneſs for Cromſtad, it was added, that the latter 
had behaved with his uſual Alacrity and Courage 
on all Occaſions. 

Cromſtad's Letter had not reached the Count 
de St. Eugene above three Days, ſo that as yet he 
had not ſent away his Anſwer, when he received 
the anonymous Letter, in which he found the Par- 
ticulars of an unfortunate Action, which he had 
but too plainly foreſeen, and which affected him 
the more deeply, as he, with ſome Colour of Ju- 
ſtice, 
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Rice, charged it on himſelf. However, finding 
' himſelf agitated by various Paſſions, and inclined 
to ſevere Reproaches, he wiſely for the preſent for- 
| bore writing to Cromſtad, being unwilling to 
believe that he deſerved them. The Goodneſs 
and Generoſity of the Count de St. Eugene would 
not permit him to ſay any Thing harſh of any 
Perſon, while it was in any Degree uncertain 
whether or not that Perſon might deſerve it: And 
from the Contents of the Letter, he was aſſured 
that Crom/tad had behaved, in every Reſpect, like 
a Man of Spirit and Honour. In fine, the Count 
carefully concealed this melancholy Intelligence 
from his Family, and having a great Opinion of 
the Marquis 4 Anglure's Frankneſs and Veracity, 
he wrote e to him the following Letter : 


. ff dear Marguis, 
Have this Inſtant received a ſtrange Kind of 
Letter, which, tho' anonymous, gives me 

« very great Uneaſineſs. I deſire that, without 

Delay, you will ſend me an Account how it is 

with you ; for my Concern is not to be remov- 

& ed by any other Hand. Nor is this all. I fur- 

& ther expect from your Friendſhip a preciſe De- 

tail of every Circumſtance. I do not write to 

the Baron de Cromſtad, tho' I have determined 
on ſuch an Anſwer to his Letter, as I believe 
he little expects; but if you ſee him, uſe him 
in my Name, as you think he deſerves. I wait 


your Anſwer, that I may the better know how 
„to write to him, 


cc 


cc 


cc 


cc 


$6: I am, Se.“ 
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The Marquis 4 Anglure was entirely recover d 
of his Wound when he received this Letter. Conde 
having ſurrendered, Preparations were making to 
inveſt Bouchain. He did not think proper to ac- 
quaint the Baron 4e Cromſtad of the Letter he 
had received, left he ſhould challenge the Promiſe 
they had reciprocally made of never diſcloſing 


their Adventure, and endeavour to conſtrain him 


in his Anſwer to the Count; but as their Duel 
was known to him, he thought himſelf no longer 
under any Reſtraint to keep a Secret which was 
already fo well known, and which gave ſo great 


Uneaſineſs to the generous Count. Accordingly 
he wrote him the following Anſwer : 


My Lord, 
- 1 T was great Indiſcretion to alarm you on 
Account of my Wound, which was ſo ſlight, 


that I did not keep my Chamber above three 


„% Days. With Regard to the Cauſes and Parti- 
* culars of it, all that I really can, or ought, to 
inform you of, is, that I brought it upon my- 
&« ſelf, If the Baron de Crom/tad had any Part 
« in it, he fuſt acted the Man of Honour, and 
& afterwards the moſt tender and obliging Friend. 
& I can never ſufficiently commend either the 


cc 


<© Goodneſs or Nobleneſs of his Heart; and it is 
to theſe his extraordinary Qualities that I owe 


„my Life, and the Honour I now have of aſſur- 


ing you of my Reſpects, Cc.“ 


This Letter gave the Count de St. Eugene in- 
conceivable Satisfaction, and in the Heighth of 
Tranſport, 
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Tranſport, he wrote to Oe" in the following 
Terms: 


My dear Crom ſtad, 
* wet F my Anſwer has been delayed ſome Days, 
it ought not to give you any Surprize. The 

Contents of your Letter were of ſuch a Nature 

as to require of me the matureſt Reflection. 

Such an Acknowledgment as you make would 

greatly diſquiet me, if it came from any other 
„but yourſelf; but your Gratitude and Probity 
„ make me entirely eaſy. And till I ſee ſuffici- 
ce ent Reaſon to the contrary, I ſhall ſtill continue 
© to place an entire Dependance on your good 
Conduct. It is with the moſt lively Satisfaction 
that J hear of your gallant Behaviour, and that 
4 you eminently diſtinguiſhed yourſelf at the 
Siege of Conde. The Marquis d' Anglure him- 
&« ſelf mentions, in the moſt honourable Terms, 
your Courage and Virtue. He is a Friend, he 
is even a Patron, whoſe Efteem by all Means I 
& defire you to cultivate. Let him know that I 
© moſt affectionately remember him. Whatever 
% Afiſtance of any Kind you may ſtand in need 


of, freely inform me, and rely on my Friend- 
40 ſhip.” | 


The Count de St. Eugene was indeed charmed 
with the Eſteem which the Marquis d' Anglure had 


conceived for his beloved Crom/tad, whom he now © 


began to look upon as ſtill more worthy. of his 
own Regards. Nor was he a little pleaſed with 
himſelf, on Account of his own Prudence, in not 


having given the leaſt Intimation to his Family of ö 


the 
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the unjuſt Suſpicions which had been ſuggeſted to 
him, nor of the Affair between the Marquis and 
Cromſtad. He flattered himſelf that it would re- 
main in eternal Oblivion, but every one was not 
bdbleſs'd with his Diſcretion. It was very natural 
to think that the Marquis ' Anglure's Domeſtics 
ſhould know that their Lord had been wounded 
on the very Day he reach'd the Army. They 
ſaw their Maſter and Cromſiad go out by them- 
ſelves, Crom/lad alone returned with him, and 
from ſome Words which paſſed betwixt them, 
tho' broken and ambiguous, they gathered that 
they had been fighting, and they were at no Loſs 
to diſcover from what Source the Quarrel proceed- 
ed, It has already been obſerved that the Marquis 
received the Informations on that Head, of what 
woas reported in the Count's Family, from his own 
> Domeſticks. 

Soon after, an Affair of great Importance obli- 
ged the Marquis to ſend one of his Servants to Pa- 
71s, who, beſides his other Commiſſions, carried 
a Letter from his Maſter, and another from the 
Baron de Crom/tad to the Count de St. Eugene. 
Immediately after his Arrival he went to deliver 
them to the Count. The Servants crowded a- 
bout him, being fond of hearing News from the 
Army. Angelica was alſo as eager as the reſt, and 
herein her Curioſity was authorized by ſecret Or- 
ders from Adelaide, who, having for a long Time 
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w © heard nothing from either the Marquis or Crom- 
is ad, was not a little impatient, eſpecially with 
th l Regard to the Jatter. She often called to mind 
ot his diſmal Preſage at his Departure. Nor could 


of me repreſs the Fear that this Preſage had been 
he really 
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really verified by the conſtant Dangers to which 
ſhe knew Crom/tad was expoſed. On this Occa- 
ſion therefore Angelica executed the Orders of her 
Miſtreſs, and gratified her own Diſpoſition ; and 
in Order to do this the more perfectly, ſhe con- 
trived a ſecret Interview with the Marquis's Do- 
meſtic. At firſt he affected ſome Reſervedneſs, 
but ſoon yielding to Angelica's Inſtances and Blan- 
diſhments, and beſides knowing how ſhe ſtood in 
his Maſter's Affections, he not only imparted to her 
what he knew, on a Vow of Secrecy, but even 


added ſeveral Circumſtances of his own Inventi- 


on, concerning the Duel between his Maſter and 
Cromſiad. Tho' he was intirely ignorant of the 
true Cauſe of that Affair, yet he confidently at- 
tributed it to the Jealouſy the Marquis had enter- 
tained of a Rival ſo much beneath him, and who, 
doubtleſs had made Uſe of ſome Artifice to fight 
ſaſely, and taken ſome Advantage to wound the 
Marquis. He added, that what ſeemed very 
ſtrange to him and his Fellow-Servants, was, that 
ſince this unlucky Affair, the Marquis his Maſter 
was not only ſo good as to admit this Muſhroom 
Baron within his Doors, but even to treat him 
with very great Condeſcenſion, concluding with 
telling Angelica that he did not doubt but his Ma- 
ſer, 1 — the King's Preſence at that Time re- 
ſtrained, would not Fail of being even with him at 
his Return to Paris. 

Angelica liſtened with a great deal of Pleaſure 
to this Narration, without well knowing for what 
Reaſon ; but the Increaſe of her Joy, when ſhe 
made her Report to her Miſtreſs, was ealily ac- 
counted for, being certain that it would greatly 
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affect Adelaide, She exaggerated all the Suſpici- 
ons of the Meſſenger by the moſt diſgraceful Cir- 


This Account threw Adelaide into a moſt vio- 
lent Diſorder, ſo that without allowing Angelica to 
finiſh her Story, ſhe diſmiſſed her, that ſhe might 


| : give Vent to. her Affliction. Whatever Allevia- 


tion ſhe might conceive from the Hopes that the 


liciouſly falſified the Truth, ſhe ſtill conſidered 
herſelf as the Subject of a Quarrel, which could 
not be thought to have been tranſacted without 


3 making a great deal of Noiſe. The Concern ſhe 


had of” late obſerved in the Count her Father, and 


| melancholy Apprchenſions. Tho' ſhe was ſo far 


ly ſoon diſcovered the Situation of her Mind to 
Parents who always looked upon her with the moſt 
tender Fondneſs. They were greatly troubled at 
it, and began to be alarmed for her Health, tho 


2X the herſelf could not be prevailed upon to own | 


that ſhe labour'd under any Uneaſineſs of any K ind 
Z whatever. 

Tue Counteſs de St. Eugene, whoſe Diſquietude 
daily encreaſed, privately queſtioned Angelica about 
it, having obſerved, that lately her Daughter had 


thing could be more welcome to this Creature, 
than 


cumſtances againſt Cromſtad, and poſitively aſſur- 
ed her that the Baron, in Order to ſecure himſelf 


the Advantage, had uſed all the foul Play which | 
Cowardice could ſuggeſt. 


Marquis's Servant was either miſtaken, or had ma- 


his Silence with Regard to the Marquis and Crom- | 
ad, were Circumitances which gave her the moſt 


2 Miſtreſs of herſelf, as to conceal the Cauſe, its 
4 Effects were not to be reſtrained. Her Melancho- 


not been ſo liberal of her Careſſes to her. No- 
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than ſuch an indiſpenſible Occaſion of telling all 
ſhe knew. Yet at firſt ſhe endeavoured to elude 
any Queſtions by all the hypocritical Artifices her 


Mind was capable of, ſo that the Counteſs was 


_ obliged to flatter, promiſe, inſiſt and threaten, be- 
fore Angelica would ſuffer herſelf to be brought to 
a Confeſſion. At laſt, pretending to be overcome 
by her Duty to the Counteſs, ſhe acquainted her, 
that on the Arrival of the Expreſs from the 
Marquis d' Anglure, Lady Adelaide had directed 
her to procure a private Interview with him, in 
Order to draw from him all the Particulars ſhe 
could, relating to the Baron de Cromſtad; that 
indeed on hearing that his mad Jealouſy had put 
him upon fighting with the Marquis ' Anglure, 
ſhe thought it her Duty to inform her young La- 
dy of it, who, in Return for her Fidelity, with a 
Look full of Anger, and Tears in her Eyes, bad 
her hold her Tongue and begone ; to which, 
for her Part, ſhe firmly believed was owing that 
Melancholy which ſhe had put on for ſome Time 

paſt, | 
The Heart of the Counteſs de St. Eugene was 
perfectly ſtab'd at this Declaration. She ſtrict- 
ly commanded Angelica not to whiſper a Word of 
what ſhe had told her, to any Perſon whatever, 
and eſpecially to be very careſul in keeping the 
Diſcovery ſhe had now made, from her Daugh- 

ter's Knowledge. "0 

After revolving in her Mind this imaginary 
Misfortune, and the moſt effectual Meaſures, 
which in Conſequence thereof ought to be taken, 
ſhe went to conſult the Count her Huſband. He, 
who on ſo many Accounts was eaſy, with Re- 
gard 
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gard to the Secrecy of an Affair, whoſe Conſe- 


quences hitherto had been only happy, both from 
the Marquis's and Cromſtad's Accounts, was a- 


mazed to ſee the Counteſs hurry into his Cloſet, 
all pale and in Tears. 


He inſtantly enquir'd, with a Mixture of Aſto- 


niſhment and Tenderneſs, if any Misfortune had 
happened. 


« Yes, my dear Lord, anſwered ſhe ; ad ſuch a 
Misfortune as makes me tremble. Your Crom- 


& flad will make our poor Daughter a miſer- 
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able Creature, and the very Apprehenſion of it 
has already made me ſo. 

« Bleſs me, ſaid the Count, what can this 
mean? Can you imagine that Adelaide can have 
any Paſſion for Cromflad ? A Paſſion, too, 
which one would think ſhe could ſcarce have 
any Knowledge of at her Age, and which, at 
the ſame Time, is fo oppoſite to her Flonour, 
her Duty, and proper Regard to her Birth. 
No, Madam, don't diſturb yourſelf with theſe 
Fears ; I know Adelaide thoroughly, her No- 
tions are too delicate, her Diſpoſition too noble, 
it is all a Miſtake, and your Fondneſs impoſes 
upon your Underſtanding.” 


How my Lord, anſwered the Counteſs, is 
Cromſtad's Duel with the Marquis d Anglure 
ſtill a Secret to you? And would his Inſolence 
have been carried ſo far, unleſs he had been 


convinced that Adelaide would countenance it? 


Nay, I wiſh he was not even animated to it; 
for doubtleſs there has been a ſecret Intercourſe 


carried on between them.“ | 
« You ſurprize me, Madam, ſaid the Count! 
F « Has 
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« Has this unlucky Duel then reached your 
« Ears? And is my Daughter alſo acquainted 
c with it?“ 

«© Ves, my Lord, returned the Counteſs, and 
ce that is the Cauſe of that ſullen Melancholy 
& which has ſeized her for ſome Days paſt, 
& and which her Diſſimulation would not ſuffer 
“ her to diſcloſe to us, * all our 
<< Intreaties. 

„ Oh Heavens! 1 the Count, Virtue 
& is an empty Name indeed; and all Appearance 
& of it but Illuſion, if my Daughter and Crom- 
& fad have combined to deceive me] But poſ- 
& ſibly, ſaid he, addreſſing himſelf to the Coun- 
(© teſs, you are too precipitate in your Fears; 
give me leave to ſuſpend my Belief of ſuch 
© an improbable Preſumption. I fancy I have a 
© more authentic Account of this Duel, which 
* has flung you into ſo much Diſorder, than you 
% have. Mine comes from the Marquis himſelf, 
« who candidly owns, that, in every Reſpect, 
« Cromflad behaved like a Man of compleat 
« Honour. And beſides this, I have Reaſon to 
be ſatisfied with him in other Reſpects. If the 
«© moſt promiſing Appearances may be relied on, 


all our Concerns are ſafe. Let me defire you 


* to be eaſy about him, or, at leaſt, not to be 
& ſo haſty in condemning him. With Regard to 
* our Daughter, I will ſhortly talk with her in 
private, but let her, by no Means, perceive 
that you are in the Secret; and I have Reaſon 
to hope that when ſhe and I have come to an 
Eclairciſſement, we ſhall diſſipate all your Ap- 
prehenſions.“ 
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The Counteſs returned to her Apartment, and 
acquainted Adelaide of her Father's Deſire to ſee 


her. Such a Meſſage diſperſed her Melancholy, 
ſo that ſhe ran and threw her Arms about her 


moſt lively Marks of her moſt tender and dutiful 


, with her unaffected Ardour, that he kept her for 


1 „he, my Heart overflows with Joy at this fond 
„ Embrace; but the late Uneaſineſs of your 
Mind gives me the greateſt Concern. But I 
„ intreat and conjure you, my Dear, that you 
- * © would no longer conceal the Cauſe of it from 


1 
a 
n I to make Enquiry of any other Perfon.” 
u 
, 


5 © it was only an Apprehenſion of injuring the 
t e unfortunate Baron de Crom/tad in your Favour, . 
0 ® © which withheld me from informing you of his 

e „ raſh Behaviour towards a Perſon whom he can- - 
„ not be ignorant that you have pitch'd upon for 
u XZ © me. This, and this only, is the Cauſe of my 

e „ Uneaſineſs: For ſurely my Reputation muſt be 


oO dc affected by the Noiſe of ſuch an Affair? And 


1 Marquis 4 Anglure himſelf?” 
My Child, anſwered the Count, your Con- 


4 nor well grounded; for I am thoroughly in- 
« formed of all that has happened; Cromſtad 
F 2 cc may 


Father's Neck, giving him at the ſame Time the 
Affection for him. The Count was ſo pleaſed : 


ſome Time in his Arms. My dear Child, ſaid 


% me. I ſpeak directly to yourſelf ; for I ſhould 
&« look upon it as an Injury to that Candour and 
Affection I have always obſerved in you, were 


Indeed, replied Adelaide, I never did, nor 
&« ever will, conceal any Thing ſrom you, and 


„ may it not produce injurious Suſpicions in the 


« cern is more decent than I thought; but it is 
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may have been ſomething too raſh : Only read 
this Letter, continued he, giving her that 
„ which he had received from the Marquis d' An- 
* glure, and I believe you will be inclined to ac- 
* quit the Baron.” 

Adelaide taking the Letter with a trembling 
Hand, could not forbear bluſhing as ſhe read the 
Marquis's Commendations of the Baron's Bravery 
and Generofity ; but that Part where the Marquis 
own'd he owed his Life to him, drew Tears from 
her. 

„Well! what Opinion do you now entertain 
© of the Affair?“ ſaid the Count, when ſhe had 
read the Letter. 

% Ah! my dear Father, ſaid ſhe, Cromſtad 
* then ſtill ſhews himſelf worthy your Favour. 
* Stay my dear Adelaide, continued the Count, 
when J have given you another Mark of the in- 
tire Confidence I place in you, you will be {till 
* more clearly ſatisfied of his Innocence, and, at 
ec the ſame Time, have a juſter Idea of his Tem- 
© per. Now read this Letter,” continued he, giv- 
ing her that which he had received from Crom/tad, 
before his Duel with the Marquis. 

Adelaide felt a thouſand different Agitations as 
ſhe read this Letter. She ſeveral times turned pale, 


cc 
cc 


and as often bluſhed ; but when ſhe came to theſe 43 


Words, The Crime of having declared it; ſhe in- 
voluntarily interrupted herſelf, ſaying, ** It is ve- 
ry true, indeed, he never mentioned it to me.” 

Many were the Emotions with which ſhe read 
the Letter ; but ſhe was all melted in Tenderneſs 


when ſhe came to theſe laſt Words, The Chance of I 
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War, which may here put an End ts my unfortunate 


cc 
cc 


cc 
te 


cc 
cc 
cc 


Deſtiny, I ſhall die at leaſt, &c. 


Ah Heavens ! cried ſhe, what is this I read ! 
It would have been happy for me had I never 
ſeen any thing of this Letter.” 

Howl my Daughter, replied the Count with 
Concern, have you then an Inclination for 
Cromſiad? 

& Indeed, my Lord, ſaid ſhe, i reco- 
vering herſelf, I am not conſcious of any In- 
clination for Crom/lad which I ought not to 
have. Tis true, the great Place the Baron has 
hitherto held in your Favour, together with his 
many Virtues, his Diſcretion, his grateful Re- 
ſpect, and Devotion to you, not omitting his 
perſonal Accompliſhments, have gained him 
the Preference in my Eſteem before any other 
Acquaintance. This Friendſhip I always look- 
ed upon as innocent, and even commendable. 
Indeed I ſhould have been ſhock'd at any other 


Sentiments ; but here I muſt own to you, that 


theſe Ideas led me to indulge myſelf, without 
Scruple or Apprehenſion, in the Pleaſure of 
converſing with him. If this be what is called 
Love, then ſurely I love him; but if it be a 
Crime, I will puniſh myſelf for it, by conceal- 
ing from him, as I have hitherto done, a Sen- 
timent of which he is at preſent entirely igno- 
rant, and ſhall for ever continue ſo.” 

Ah!] my dear Child, replied the Count, with 
Tears, how many Virtues are conſpicuous e- 


ven in the Acknowledgment of your Weak- + 


neſs !“ 


Here 
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Here the Count's Joy interrupted. his Speech. 
He took Adelaide in his Arms, which ſhe return- 
ed with a no leſs fond Embrace, and both min- 
gled their Tears in mutual Overflowings of gene- 
rous Tenderneſs. 

But when the Count had ſomewhat recovered 
himſelf, © Ah | my dear Child, exclaimed he, TI. 
« am overcame |! I can no longer withſtand that 
„ unbounded Sincerity you have ſhewn. You 
have now confeſſed your Weakneſs, and I could 
* alſo wiſh that I had not kept mine ſo long a 
& Secret. You will tremble at the recital. I am 
& going to pierce your Heart! but my Duty de- 
© mands it: I am going to divulge a Secret, 
& which never entered Crom/tad's Thoughts, and 
& of which poſſibly it were beſt he ſhould for- 
ever remain ignorant. Your Mother efpecial- | 
« ly, muſt never hear a Word of it. Now con- 
& fider this as a very particular Mark of the Con- 
„ fidence I place in you.” 

Adelaide trembling, waited for this dreadful 
Diſcovery, whilft her Father endeavoured-to hide 
his Face, which was bathed in Tears. All his 
Faculties ſeemed entirely ſuſpended: they were both 
Motionleſs, and the Impreſſions were ſo violent, 
that they ſeemed entirely deprived of all Senſation. 
„ Father, my dear Father, at laſt ſaid the ten- 
& der Adelaide.“ 

Alas] my dear Daughter, faid the Count, 
thou haſt Cauſe to tremble. — Crem/tad is thy 
« Brother ; he is my Son !” 

* Cromſtad !/—— Your Son !-—— My Brother! 
«© —replied Adelaide, why then, my dear Father, 
« I may love him, 
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„ Vou may; you ought, replied the Count; 
<« but let us break off this Difcourſe. After Js. 
cc claring to you the Folly of my Youth, and re- 
c yealing to you the Fruit of a lawleſs Paſſion, 


% T own, my dear Child, that did I eſteem you 


cc leſs, I ſhould be aſhamed of ſeeing you again. 
« Let us both forgive each other, and endeavour 
ce to compoſe ourſelves. Your Mother is not 
without her Fears, with regard to your Diſpo- 
c ſition for the unfortunate Crom/tad. I promi- 
c ſed to return to her to make her eaſy on that 
&« Head; and you muſt go with me to confirm 
& my Report, and give her full Satisfaction.“ 
After a few farther Endearments on both Sides, 
the Count and his Daughter went to the Counteſs's 
Apartment, where he diſplayed the Character, 
Temper, and Diſpoſitions of Adelaide, in ſuch 
beautiful and ſtrong Colours, and ſo truly reſem- 
bling the generous Sentiments which Adelaide her- 
ſelf ſhewed, that the Counteſs's Diſquietude was 
perfectly removed, and, with a joytul Embrace, 
ſhe reſtored Adelaide to all her former Confidence. 
This Adventure indeed gave her Reaſon to ſuſpect 
Angelica's Treachery and Malignity, and, in her 
Turn, to believe that ſhe had given her man 


> falſe Intelligences, which ſhe artfully endeavour- 


ed to detect; but kept her Suſpicions :o herſelf, e- 
ven affecting an Increaſe of Cordiality and Confi- 
dence towards her. 

An Opportunity ſoon offered itſelf; for tho? 
Angelica took Delight in being familiar with the 
other Servants, yet ſhe had often Quarrels with 
them, and put them on playing Tricks with each 
other, They knew her too well to pay her any 
Reſpect, 
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Reſpect, but in Deference to the Count and Coun- 


teſs. This Averſion made it the eafier for the. 


Counteſs to induce one of her Servants, who was 
Angelica's particular Confident, to give her No- 
tice of every thing he ſhould hear, and even to 
betray his Truſt, as really he did, within two 
Days after the above Converſation ; for Angelica, 
who hardly knew how to make her Letters, took 
it into her Head to correſpond with the Marquis 
d' Anglure, and at the ſame Time to acquaint him 
with every thing ſhe had heard, and her Thoughts 
of it, together with her Grievances, Her Expe- 
rience not being very great, ſhe directed her Let- 
ter ſomething oddly, and gave it her Confident, 
charging him to put it into the Poſt-Office with 
his own Hands; but he, over-joyed at ſuch an 
Opportunity of ingratiating himſelf with his La- 
dy, carried it to her immediately. The Coun- 
teſs, after reading the Superſcription of the Letter, 
which ran thus, To M. d' Anglure in the King's 
Army, broke open the Letter, and found the fol- 
lowing Scrawl, wretchedly ſpelt, which, as it 
would only puzzle the Reader, we ſhall correct. 


SIR, 


ce H is rare News indeed, which my 


Friend Champenois brought from the Ar- 
&© my. He tells me that you and that pretty Fel- 
e low, M. Cromſtad, have had a Bruſh. That's 
© well done, you ſhould have beat him like a Dog; 
but the Story goes that he has beat you. I do 
e not know what to think of it: but if you have 
« {till the ſame Kindneſs for me, I depend upon 


your giving it An home ſome other Time. 


Now 


* 
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c Now I think on it, I related the whole Matter, 


from the Beginning to the End, to our Miſs; 


ce jt put her into the Dumps, and ſhoving me out 
& of the Room, ſhe fell a crying like a Child who 
c has loſt its Play-thing. This is all I can afford 
« you to Day, for I am not yet very quick at 

Writing, and that puzzles my Words. To 
morrow I ſhall give you the Remainder, 
& 1 told you Yeſterday, that I had told all to 
Mademoiſelle ; you cannot think how much it 
vexed her, and as her Mother queſtioned me a- 
bout it, I alſo told her the whole Matter; but 
not in the ſame Manner, ſo that here is like to 
be a terrible Piece of Work. For my Part, 
never was poor Dog ſo weary of a Place, as I 
am of this Houſe, ſince you left it; for I pre- 
fer one of your Careſles to twenty of my young 
Lady's, who is now and then in a wheedling 
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„Service, I would readily go; but then I mult 


manage Matters very cunningly. 
„Furs, 
* ANGELICA, 


(e 


Now PRES s true Character appeared in open 
Day. The Counteſs was concerned at ſuch Ingra- 


8 and Folly; but determined, if poſſible, to 


correct ſuch a depraved Temper. Having com- 


municated this ſingular Manuſcript to her Hus- 
band, they agreed to keep it a Secret, and not ſo 


much as communicate it to their Daughter; but 
on the contrary to tell her, that as both they and 
ſhe, owed ſuch ſingular Obligations to her Nurſe, 
ſomething farther ought to be done for Angelica, 
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and that after giving her a few ſlight Accompliſh- 
ments, ſhe ſhould be taken from among the Ser- 
vants, that ſhe might acquire uſeful Knowledge, 
and improve her Morals by the Culture of a more 
ſerious Education; for as they intended to provide 
her a handſome Settlement, it was proper to qua- 
Iiſy her to do Honour to their Favours; and as at 
her Age nothing good was to be learnt from the 
Converſation of Valets, they were determined to 
place her in a Convent, that ſhe might entirely loſe 
the ruſtic Air, Behaviour, and Accent, of which 
ſhe {till retained ſome Relicts, notwithſtanding the 
Time ſhe had been in their Family. 

Tho' Adelaide was thoroughly convinced of the 
Force and Propriety of thcſe Reaſons, yet to be ſe- 
parated from Angelica was a ſenſible Grief to her. 
She deſired ſome Time to bring herſelf to it, at 
the ſame time promiſing her Parents to have a con- 
ſtant Eye upon her, and carefully inſtruct her in a 
more decent Behaviour and Exprefkon. The 
Count and Counteſs de St. Eugene, with their uſual 
Indulgence, immediately granted Adelaide's Re- 
queſt ; tho* it was their fixed Reſolution to put 
their Project in Execution before the Marquis 
4 Anglure's Return. 

If Angelica had been of ſo ductile a Temper as 
to amend her Faults without any of the Con- 
ſtraints of a regular Education, if Lenity and Ex- 
ample alone could have had a proper Influence o- 
ver her, tis certain that the whole Kingdom could 
not have afforded her a better School; but ſhe 


was above all deficient in a proper Love and Re- 


gard for her Tutreſs, and her Heart rebelled a- 


gainſt all the feign d Acquieſcence ſhe ſbewed to her ; 
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kind Admonitions, tho? always accompanied with 
the moſt engaging Endearments. Angelica, inſtead 
of kindling an Emulation of Adelaide's Virtues 
and Perfections, was jealous of her Beauty, and 
envious of her Ornaments, She was even ſo ar- 
rogant as toclaim a Recompence for any Amend- 
ment ; and any forced Attention to, and Com- 
pliance with her Lady's Inſtructions, was ſure to be 
followed with deſiring ſome Favour. Adelaide had 
the Succeſs of her Undertaking too much at Heart 
to reſtrain her natural Generoſity, and even ac- 
counted the happy Change which ſhe hoped to af- 
fect on her ruſtic Pupil to be above any Price. It 
muſt be owned that her Pains and Preſents. were 
not entirely thrown away ; Angelica now began to 
ſpeak with more Grace and Correctneſs. There 
was more Politeneſs in her Behaviour, and more 
Judgment and Decency in her Diſcourſe ; neither 
did ſhe ſo much frequent the Company of the Ser- 
vants, It is true this Alteration was not ſo much 
owing to a proper Dignity of Sentiment, as to the 
Pride ariſing from the Marks of Diſtinction which 
were ſhewed her by Adelaide. 

Such had, for ſome Time, been the State of 
Affairs in the Count de St. Eugenes Family, 
when he receiyed a Letter from Marſhal d' Hu- 
mieres, in which that General, after acquainting 
him with the raiſing the Siege of Maeſtricht, 
mention'd the gallant Behaviour of the Baron de 
Cromſtad, and took Notice of the Wound he had 
received. Tho' theſe Encomiums, from ſuch a 
Perſon, elated the Count, and increafed his Eſteem 
for his Son, yet his Wound, the Conſequence of 
which, it was apprehended, would be an incura- 
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ble Lameneſs, ſenſibly afficted him. He imme- 
diately diſpatched a Letter of Acknowledgment 


for his Care of the Baron, and for giving him an 


Opportunity of diſtinguiſhing himſelf ; and con- 


- cluded with deſiring him to ſend Cromſtad immedi- 
. ately to Paris, in a Litter, with a Surgeon, if 


his Wound would admit of it, and if not, as ſoon 
as poſſible. He alſo wrote to the ſame Purpoſe 
to his dear Crem/!ad, rather deſiring, than direc- 
ting him to comply, as ſoon as poſſible, with the 
Orders he ſhould receive from his General ; at the 
ſame Time ſending him large Remittances. 

The Marſhal, on receiving the Count de St. 
Eugene's Letter, went himſelf to viſit the Baron, 
who had not yet received that which the Count 
had wrote to him. Upon the Marſhal 4 Humieres's 
firſt Queſtion, Cromſtad eagerly ſaid, that he hop- 
ed ſhortly to be in a Condition to have his Re- 
venge. Upon enquiring of the Surgeons, the Mar- 
ſhal was aſſured that his Wound was in a fair 
Way, and that the Patient could bear removing; 
þut that it would be a long Time before he could 
ride: a Horſe. ** That is ſufficient, ſaid the Mar- 
& ſhal, for the preſent.” At the ſame Inſtant 
the Count de St. Engene's Letter was brought to 
Cromſtad. He read it with Concern, as he had 
endeavoured to conceal his Wound from him ; but 
it was greatly increaſed, when the Marſhal inform- 
ed him that the Order, to which his immediate 
Compliance was deſired, was to leave the Army, 
and return to Paris. 

However, Crom/tad's military Ardour might be 


averſe to this Order, a Compliance was indiſpen- |? 


ſible, and the Marſhal himſelf having given Di- 
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rections for all Things neceſſary ſor his ſafe and 
convenient travelling, cauſed him to ſet out the be- 
ginning of September, aſter ſending previous No- 
tice to his Friend, the Count de 85. E 2 gene. 

The Count, on receiving this Letter, thought 
it adviſable not to delay any longer the removing 
Angelica from his Houſe, and accordingly the 
Counteſs herfelf conducted her to a Convent of 


' Urſulizes; nor could all her Tears prevent it, nor 


even Adelaide's Intreaties, who began, as ſhe fai.!, 
to reap ſome Advantage from her Cares. At the 
the Counteſs had the Goodnefs to ac- 
quaint Jackie! by her Chaplain, that v-hat ſhe did, 

vas with a View of m ning her Daughter for a 

editable Marriage, which ſhe and the Count her 
Huſband, would eadeavour to procure for her. 

Care was taken that Cran/ed ſhould travel but 
at a very flow Rate, leſt it ſhould inflame his 
Wound; fo that it was near twelve Days before 
he arrived at Paris, If he was not fo graciou! 
received by the Counteſs as he could wiſh, the Joy 
and Tenderneſs which the Count expreſied made 
him ample amends ; and we may eaſily ſuppoſe 
him much more elevated at the affectionate Con- 
cern which Adelaide ſhewed at his Situation, and 
her ſincere Joy at his Return. 

The beſt Surgeons were immediately 4 t ſors 
who, in a ſew Days, unanimouſly agreed, that 
tho' he might be lame for a ſew Months, yet it 
vould not be of a longer Continuance, and the 
lifie verified their Prediction. 

Whilſt he was under the Care of theſe Gentle- 
men, which was no ſhort Time, he had the Ho- 
nour of being viſited by the Count de St. Eugene, 
Gr 3 and 


rr , 
as + 4a * 
4 


— a 


—_— 


3 * 2x ww 
* . 


— 


. 
z 

1 
1 


E230 


= . * E — 10 RE G ＋ 
— 4 


66 The FORCE of 


and ſometimes by the Counteſs, tho' ſhe ſeldom 
took her Daughter with her, and the latter never 
failed at thoſe Times, to keep herſelf within a diſ- 
creet Reſerve, Whereas when ſhe obtained leave 
to accompany her Father in his Viſits to Crom/tad, 
ſhe always appeared with a more cheerful Counte- 
nance, and behaved with more Freedom and Kind- 
neſs ; but all her Marks of Sympathy only render- 
ed Crom/?ad more perplexed and melancholy. At 
length, as ſhe was one Day coming out of Crom- 
flad's Chamber with her Father, ſhe could no 
longer conceal the Emotions of her Heart from 
him, who ſhe now knew to be her Brother. So 
that embracing the Count, ſhe ſpoke to him in 
this Manner. 

«© My dear Father, I have a Favour to beg of 
“ you, and which I muſt intreat you not to refuſe 
"me 7” 

* Speak freely, my Child, replied the Count, 
« it is granted.” | | 

© If fo, continued Adelaide, allow me, dear 
& Sir, to ſorbear viſiting poor Cromſtad; or, which 
_< wou'd give me much more Pleaſure, let me con- 
jure you to put an End to this torturing Con- 
« Aict of Hopes and Fears, and the Uneaſineſs 
*< which my Friendſhip gives him, by informing 
* him what he really is.“ 

«© How, Adelaide! replied the Count earneſtly, 
is this a ſudden Impulſe ; or have you thought 

upon what you aſk ?” 
Fes, my dear Sir, interrupted Adelaide. Ves, 
© Cromſtad deſerves from you an unlimited Conh- 
«© dence. He will be as diſcreet as you are pleaſ- 
t ed to ſay I am, and not abuſe it in the * 
„Ain 
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In a Word, he will not then be afraid to ex- 
preſs, even in your Preſence, his Eſteem for 
me; whilſt you yourſelf will rejoice at our 
mutual 'Tenderneſs. Why will you then an 
longer deprive us of the Pleaſure which ſuch a 
Diſcovery muſt give us all: A Diſcovery that will 
certainlyput an End to his Grief, which will 
then no Jonger alarm us ; the Tranquillity of 
his Mind will doubtleſs forward his Cure, 
whereas the Conſtraint under which he now 
lives may, perhaps, prove fatal.” 

„ What are you prompting me to, my dear 
Adelaide, replied the Count? Ah ! you know 
but little of the Heart of Man.— Cromſiad is 
certainly virtuous ; but he loves you, and even 


moſt paſſionately. If his Love be without 


Hope, it is alſo without Guilt, in his Opinion. 
But now you are for making him ſenſible of his 
Crime,” 
« Ah! my Father, replied Adelaide, my Bro- 
ther's Heart is no leſs pure than mine. You 
own that he loves me without any Hope ; but 
that very Paſſion, for which he expects no Re- 
turn, does it not appear to him a Crime againſt 
your Friendſhip, againſt your repeated Favours, 
and againſt all the Ties of Gratitude? From 
hence all his Uneaſineſs proceeds. The Ten- 
derneſs he will retain for me after this Diſco- 
very, will be Jawful and virtuous. His own 
Thoughts will no longer accuſe him of any 
Guilt. He will loſe nothing by the Extinction of 
a Hope he never entertained, and you will at 
once preſerve both his Life and Virtue from the 
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* Dangers to which they are expoſed by his pre- 


ce ſent Ignorance.” 

Here the Count, burſting into Tears of Joy and 
Rapture, cried out, Gracious Heaven! wa: what 
« Virtue and Reaſon haſt thou inſpired her! Then 
embracing his Daughter with the moſt ſenſible E- 
motions of Affection, Come, follow me, faid 
he, let us return to your Brother's Chamber, 
& where we ſhall ſtill probably find him alone.” 

„Well! now my dear Father, ſaid Adelaide, fol- 
« lowing him, I never can ſufficiently love you.” 

Thus they returned to Crem/lad, who had been 
alone ſince the Count and his Daughter had left 
him. He was filled with Surprize at their ſudden 
Return into his Apartment ; but when he perceiv- 
ed the Veſtiges of "Tears in the Count's Eyes, he 
had almoſt fainted away, and could not ſorbear 
crying out, with the greateſt Concern, and enquir- 
ing if any Misfortune had happened ? 

«© Cremſ/tad, my dear Cromftad, ſaid the Count 
& to him, do not be alarmed at my Tears. They 
& portend no ill; they are Tears of Joy and Ten- 
« derneſs. My dear Adelaide, continued he, m 
% dear Daughter, go and embrace your Brother.“ 

« She my Siſter ! Ah my Brother! — Ah, 
ce Sir! mult I fay, Father? ---Ah ! Son, my dear 
« Son!” Theſe were the firſt confuſed Words 
which came from the Father and his Children. 
Their Emotions were equal, and ſo ſtrong, that 
for a long Time they could only expreſs their Sen- 
ments by Tears and Careſſes. | 

The Count was the firſt who recovered himſelf, 
„My Son, ſaid he, I muſt open to you my 
6 Crime ; but at the ſame Time my Innocence 
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* with Reſpect to you.” He then proceeded to 
relate to him his Journey into England, under the 
feigned Name of the Baron de Cromſtad; his Love 
for Miſs Naughton, with proper Softnings of the 
Weakneſs of that young Lady in returning his 
Paſſion, He even proteſted to him, that when he 
left her, tho' he could not diſcover the Secret of his 
Commiſſion to her, he was entirely a Stranger to 
the Condition ſhe was then in; and that nothing 
but the abſolute Neceſlity of concealing that Secret 
could have reſtrained him from writing to her; 
and as he never heard from her, he little imagined 
what Effect his Paſſion had produced, till the Bank- 
er at Copeniagen had recommended Cromſtad to 
him, by which Means he became acquainted with 
his Adventures and Diſpoſition, together with the 
After-fortune of a Lady who had been ſo dear to 


him, and who merited all the Reſpect and Tender- 


neſs he had ever expreſſed for her, and deſerved a 
happier and more honourable Deſtiny. 

„Ah, Sir, 'cried Croniſſad, I ſhall never be a- 
ſhamed of a Circumſtance which has given me 
a Father of your Virtue and Tenderneſs, and 
«© by which Ihave the Honour of calling this ex- 
6 cellent young Lady my Siſter, No Deſire could 
ever have entercd into my Heart more agreeable 
<« to the Purity of my Sentiments. No, my Lord, 
No, my Father, it is not a preſumptucus Hope, 
of which you now deprive my Heart ; you ra- 
ther eaſe it of an inſupportable Weight, under 
which it has long groaned, and by which it 
* would at laſt infallibly have been cruſhed, And 
you, Mademoiſelle, (will you permit me to ſay 
* my S1/ter) addrefling himſelf to the tender Ade- 
laide, 
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* laide, you ſhould never have been offended with 
„any Declaration of my former Tenderneſs for 
* you ; will not my Friendſhip now be diſplea- 
5 ſing to you?? 

* No! Brother, my dear Brother ! replied Ade- 
e aide, accompanying her Embraces with Tears 
of Joy and Fondneſs.“ 

Todwell any longer on the melting Scene be- 
tween theſe three worthy Perſons, would exhauſt 
the Senſibility of our Readers, a Moiety of which 
we would gladly reſerve for the ſucceeding Events. 

After the moſt moving Expreſſions of paternal 
Affection, filial Duty, and fraternal Kindneſs, the 
Count de St. Eugene endeavoured to change the 
Scene, and addreſſed himſelf to them as follows. 

„My dear Children, your mutual Affection, 
your Defires, and particularly your Virtues, 
* have drawn from me a Secret, which indeed could 

never have been reveal'd in a more intereſting 
Moment. I am now ſatisfied that the revealing 
& it to you will never be followed by Repentance. 
«« So far from being ſeduced by my Example, you 


will look upon it as a ſalutary Document againſt 
© a Paſſion which is generally attended with ſo 
much Diſgrace, and oftentimes Miſery ; but 
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which, by a very ſingular Chance, terminates 
in my Happineſs, and, I hope, in your Satis- 
faction. But now, my dear Children, I muſt 
“ alſo make the ſame Conſeſſion to the Counteſs, 
&* I owe this Diſcovery to our mutual Tenderneſs, 


„ and her unblemiſhed Character. She has been 
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„Time to bring her to approve it; as from this 
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& Hour, it will doubtleſs run in a Channel that 
needs no Reſtraint or Diſguiſe. Embrace your 
Father once more, my dear Children; continue 
* to love each other, and I hope your Regards for 
me will not be in the leaſt weakened by this Diſ- 
* covery of your Relation to one another.“ 

This Interview, which opened with ſo much 
Surprize, and concluded with the utmoſt Joy and 
Tenderneſs being over, Adelaide withdrew to her 
Apartment, and the Count to that of his Lady. 

„Where is Adelaide, Sir, ſaid the Counteſs, 
« with an Air of Seriouſneſs, I ſent for her 
& ſome Time ago; but found ſhe was with you 
* in the Baron de Cromſtad's Chamber. I was 
* unwilling to diſturb you ; but ſure you muſt 
* have had very good Reaſons for indulging them 
ec with ſo long a Meeting.” 

« Certainly, replied the Count. Send away 
* theſe Women, and I will make you acquaint- 
« cd with them.” 

Immediately the Counteſs's Women left the 
Room, and the Count de St. Eugene threw him- 


-ſelf at her Feet, and graſping one of her Hands, 


which he kiſſed with Tears. Pardon me, my 
«© dear Wife, Pardon me. You ſee at your Feet 
© a Criminal loaded with Shame, and begging 
© your Forgivenels. 

© Good God ! cried ſhe, with the utmoſt A- 
% ſtoniſhment, what can this mean?“ The 
Count perceiving he had too much ſurpriz'd her, 
begg'd her not to be affrighted ; and riſing up, 
he related to her, but not without much Confu- 
lion, all the Particulars of his Journey into Eng- 
land; the Neceſſity he was under of changing 


his 
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his Name; his ſeducing the charming Miſs 
' Naughton, which he partly imputed to political 
Views; and, laſtly, he owned to his Lady that 
| Crom/lad was the Fruit of that Amour; which he 
had diſcovered in ſo ſurprizing a Manner during 
his Embaſly at Copenhagen, and that he had then 
determined to uſe him as a Son, as he was en- 
dued with ſuch noble and amiable Diſpoſitions. 
That he had hitherto inviolably kept this a Secret 
from every one; but that the Circumſtances of 
his Family now requiring a Diſcovery, he had 
communicated the whole Affair to his Children, 
which had ſtrengchened the Virtue, and ſettled 
' the Tranquillity of both, as the Knowledge of 
Cromſtad's Birth added to his good Character, 
put them in ſome Meaſure on a Level, and au- 
thorized a reciprocal Friendſhip. 
Ihe Count had enforced his Narrative with ſo 
many moving Circumſtances, and fuch lively En- 
preſſions of the tender Sentiments with which his 
Heart was penctrated, that the Counteſs herſelf be- 
came equally affected. 
„Ah! faid ſhe to her Huſband, embracing 
him, my dear Count, I am overcome, and I 
ſincerely rejoice at this Diſcovery. Let us im- 
mediately go to Crem/tad, I am impatient to 
embrace him, and let him know that I ac- 
knowledge him as my own Son.“ 
What Tranſports, what Gratitude, this Beha- 
viour of his Lady raiſed in the Heart of the Count, 
will be ealily imagined, by any one who has the 
leaſt Idea of Generoſity, and much better imagin- 
ed than deſcribed. After acknowledging, at her 
Feet, ſo ſingular an Inſtance of Goodneſs, they went 
to 
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to Crom/tad's Apartment. The Counteſs imme 


diately diſperſed his Confuſion on her firſt Appear- 


ance, knowing that ſhe had been informed of his 


real Birth, chearing him with the tender Names 


of Son, and dear Son ! which could not fail of in- 
ſpiring the utmoſt Joy and Gratitude, eſpecially 
in a Perſon of Cromſtad's Diſpoſition. Here again 
was one of thoſe melting endearing Scenes, which 
drew Tears from the Eyes of the Actors; and 
they would longer have indulged themſelves in it, 
had not the prudent Apprehenſions of the Count, 
that ſuch ſtrong and repeated Emotions might 
have a bad Effect on the weak Habit of Crom/tad, 
adviſed a timely Separation. 

When the Counteſs left the Room, Cromſtad 
begg'd of the Count, who was following her, that 
as he was now ſo far recover'd as to be able to 
write, he might be permitted to ſend his Mother 
the happy News of theſe Diſcoveries, and Inſtan- 
ces of the Goodneſs of Providence towards him. 
8 Yes, my Son, reply'd the Count, you may; 
but it is proper that I ſhould firſt let her know 
how greatly I am indebted to her for this Hap- 
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eaſy in every Reſpect, and rely on my Aﬀec- 
en. 

Here the Count left Cromſead, who continued 
ſomething reſtleſs all Night, and the next Day he 
perceived that his Wound was greatly inflamed 
by the violent Agitation of his Spirits, which how- 
ever ſoon abated by the ſubſiding of his Paſſion, 
and his Wound being entirely healed at the End 
of a few Weeks, his Cure was attributed no lefs 


to 


„ pineſs. Do you endeavour to make yourſelf 
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to the favourable Turn that was given to the 
State of his Mind, than to the Goodneſs and 
Strength of his Conſtitution, or the Skill of the 
Surgeons. 

The Count de St. Eugene wrote to Miſs Naughb - 
ton, according to the Promiſe he made to his Son, 
who himſelf ſoon after ſent away a Letter; but 
before we acquaint the Reader with the Conſe- 
quence of theſe Letters, the Tranſactions in the 
Count de St. Eugene's Family, before the Arrival 
of Miſs Naughton's Anſwers, muſt be previouſly 
taken Notice of. 

There is a general Proneneſs in all Servants to 
animadvert on every Thing which paſles within 
their Maſter's Walls, and approve or cenſure ac- 
cording to their own uninform'd Way of thinking. 
Indiſcretion particularly ſeems natural to them. 
No ſooner did they perceive that the Counteſs was 
more frequent in her Viſits to Crom/lad, that ſhe 
Carried it with more Kindneſs towards him, and 
that Lady Adelaide was often allowed to be alone 
with him; than they immediately concluded that 
he was to be the happy Man, and that his Wound 
alone retarded the Nuptials. This wiſe Concluſion 
of theirs was eagerly carried to ſome of the Marquis 
d' Anglure's People, whom he had ſent to Paris. 
And he himſelf was as officiouſly informed of it 
the very Day of his Arrival, and his Gentleman 
whom he had ſent to ſignify to the Count his 
Return, confirmed it to him before he had been to 
pay his Viſit. Perſuaded that his Informations 
were On, in his firſt Viſit to the Count and 

Counteſs 
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Counteſs de St. Eugene, he only dropt a Word or 
two with Regard to the young Lady, and even 
thoſe with an Air of Indifference, not ſo much as 
aſking to ſee her; but deſired to ſee the Baron de 
Cromſtad. Walking being very painful to the Ba- 
ron, the Marquis went to his Apartment, where 
he happened to find Lady Adelaide with one of her 
Women; for the Marquis ' Anglure had fo cloſe- 
ly followed the Servant who carried in his Name, 
that ſhe had no Time to withdraw, and could not 
help bluſhing at the Surprize. 

i do not know, ſaid ſhe to the Marquis, whe- 
ther my being found here does not require ſome 
Apology. Accordingly ſhe intimated to the Mar- 
quis, that the Weakneſs of the Baron, which con- 
fined him to his Chamber, and the Permiſſion, 
and even Direction of her Parents, ought to ex- 
cuſe a Step, the only Intention of which was to 
amuſe him in his Confinement, and divert his At- 
tention from the Anguiſh of his Wound. 

„Very far be it from me, Madam, anſwered 
the Marquis, to preſume to take Offence at 
« ſuch an innocent and good-natured Proceeding, 
« My Conqueror has a Right to your Favour, 
„ which I ſhall not pretend to diſpute with him. 

« Well, replied Adelaide, with an Air of Lofs 
& tineſs, I ſhall leave the Baron at full Liberty 
eto receive this Inſtance which you are pleaſed 
<« to give him of your Favour;” and haſtily left 
the Room, without waiting for the Marquis's 
Anſwer. Being now alone with Cromftad, © How 
is this, my dear Baron! ſaid he, the young 
6 Lady went away, I think, ſomething angry 

« with 


yo fe I es 
ofa tai 


i Sema * 
. 


a 


a 
« . * pe 
ON e — o® 


—— 


78 The FORCE 


« with me. Poſſibly ſhe may be vexed to find 
&« that your Happineſs is no Secret to me, for [ 
« am informed for certain that you are to marry 
3 | 

« *Tis a ſtrange Notion indeed, cried Crom- 
« /ad, that I ſhould marry Mademoiſelle de St. 
« Eugene. Ah! my Lord! pray who could trou- 


« ble you with ſuch an idle Tale? Why even a 


„ ſingle Thought confutes it. If I ſhould be fo 
“ raſh and preſumptuous, as to aim at this Lady, 
„ there would be ne need of the Count and 
„ Counteſs's Authority to oppoſe it. The young 
* Lady knows herſelf too well, and has too 
& much Diſcretion, and Elevation of Mind, to 
„ deſcend to ſuch a Union. Beſides, my Lord, 
& this is doing me a great deal of Injuſtice, and 
proves that you know very little of me.” 
Faith, cried the Marquis, it is in every Bo- 
&« dy's Mouth, and to deal plainly with you, my 
&« dear Friend, the Diſappointment would not 
cc have killed me. But be it as it will, I do not 
% want any farther Explanation on this Head.” 

« Be aſſured my Lord, anſwered the Baron, 
ce that I ſcorn all Diſſimulation; that my Words 
« and Actions are ever dictated by Candour and 
« Honour. Now, I ſincerely declare to you, that 
ce if I have any Intereſt in this Family, you alone 
& ſhall marry Mademoiſelle de St. Eugene; and 
& may her Accomplithments and Virtues, crown 
“ your Days with ever-growing Felicity.” 

„ 'That muſt be conſidered on, replied the 
& Marquis; but enough of this ; let us now en- 


„ quire after your Health.“ Then the Conver- | 
| ſation 2 
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ſation turned on different Subjects, till the Mar- 
quis took his Leave. He was not yet thoroughly 
convinced, and on enquiring after Angelica, he art- 
fully diſcovered in what Convent ſhe had been 
placed. He concluded that ſhe muſt be fo en- 
tirely acquainted with the Reports he had fo often 
heard, and he ſo ſtrongly ſuſpected that ſhe had 
been ſent out of the Way merely on this Account, 
that he promiſed himſelf ſrom her an ample Diſ- 
covery of an Affair, which, by all he could gather 
from Crom/lad's Diſcourſe, was a very perplexed 
Myſtery, Full of theſe Thoughts he haſtened to 
tie Convent of Ur/zlines, where, according to his 
Intelligence, he actually found Angelica. She 
opened the Scene with ſharp Reproaches for his 
Contempt in not anſwering her Letter; but even 
in the Heat of her Refentmert, the Marquis was 
quite amazed at the Alteration in her Speech, 
Carriage, and Countenance, I may ſay in her 
whole Perſon. As he liked her, when a meer 
Ruſtic, and quite unpoliſhed, he was now periect- 
ly charm'd to ſee her fo ſurprizingly improv'd in 
Elegance of Perſon, and GracefuJnels of Carriage. 

Aſter aſſuring her that he never received her 
Letter, he immediately procceded to queſtion her 
very earneſtly about the Reports concerning e- 
laide. Ar gelica, without any Heſitation, ftrength- 
ened his Suſpicions, and what confirmed him be- 
yond all Doubt that he was impoſed upon, was, 
that Adelaide, who had ſeemed very carneit with 
the Count and Counteſs to keep Angelica with 
her, and who expreſſed the moſt affectionate Con- 
cern at her Departure, had, in Reality, prevailed 
[1 upon 
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upon the Counteſs to ſhut her up in a Convent 
before the Return of the Baron de Crom/tad. 
The Marquis returned this deluſive Confidence 
with a thouſand Thanks and Endearments, which 
Ange ica now began to receive with more Re- 
ſervedneſs. This Modeſty, which was ſomething 
ew to the Marquis, proved an additional Charm, 
io that he left the Convent, if not paſſionately in 
Love, at leaſt, with Thoughts full of Angelica, 
At firſt he had looked upon her as an eaſy Con- 

queſt ; and, as ſuch, poſſibly might have thought 
no {arther of her; but now he began to think that 
ſhe really deſerved the Addreſſes of a Gentleman. 
As her Voice was extremely fine, he had Thoughts 
of placing her where her Talents might ſhine to 
Advantage, and ſhe might riſe in the World, un- 
der his Auſpices. 

Angelica's Deſtiny was however, much more 
fortunate, and by a Happineſs which at that Time 
was unthought of, ſhe became daily more worthy 
of him, We have obſerved that the Countefs, 
after determining to place Angelica in a Convent, 
bad wrote to the Prieſt of Dame Feclet's Pariſh, 
deſiring him to acquaint her what ſhe was doing, 
and intended to do for her Daughter, for which 
the received a thouſand Thanks from Joclet in 
the Curate's Anſwer, It has alſo been related 
that the Count had wrote to Miſs Naughton, to 
inform her that he had diſcovered Cromſtad to be 
his Son, and treated him as ſuch : The latter alſo 
had ſent a Letter to his Mother, full of the higheſt 
. Praiſes and tendereſt Acknowledgments of the 
Count's parental Kindneſs and Generoſity. The 

Lady's 
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Lady's Anſwer equalled their moſt ſanguine Ex- 


pectations: And after aſfectionately thanking the 


Count for the Station he deſigned ſor her Son, ſhe 
aſſured him, that having been left her Father's 
ſole Heireſs, ſhe would ſoon enable her Son to 


make a ſplendid Appearance in any Poit with 


which the Count ſhould honour him. Matters 
continued nearly in this Situation jor {ix Months 
ſince the Marquis 4 Anglure's Return. He conti- 
nued to viſit the Count and Counteſs de &“. Eu- 
gene; Adelaide was reconciled to him, and cut cf 
Policy he ſometimes talked to her of love; but 
bis Viſits were not ſo frequent. "Theſe he only 
kept up, becauſe the Project of retrieving the 
Circumſtances of his Family by an Alliance with 


the Count de St. Eugene, was not totally to be 


laid aſide. The Time at Length came when the 
Count and Counteſs began to fix their Thoughts 
upon marrying their Daughter. The Counteſs 
had alſo propoſed to her Huſband a Match be- 
tween Crom/tad and Angelica, and that the Ob- 
ſcurity of her Birth might be compenſated by ſuch 
Preſents and Favours as ſhould place young Cr:m- 
flad in very eaſy Circumſtances. 

Doubtleſs this Scheme of Lady St. Eugent's, as 
well as the whole Series of thoſe uncommon Fa- 
vours which Angelica met with in the Count's Fa- 


mily, was the peculiar Act of Providence, to 


bring about its own wiſe Purpoſes. The Coun- 
teſs was zealouſly bent on this Match; yet ſhe 
knew not well why or wherefore.---Thus People 
are often impell'd to do Things they cannot ac- 
count for. This Project was certainly not very 
H 2 = agrecable 
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agreeable to human Prudence. Neither ſhe nor 
the Count, could ever affign any tolerable Reaſon 
why they ſhould ſo fondly attach themſelves to a 
poor Girl, of ſuch mean Birth: And ſtill more 
difficult was it for them to account for their ex- 
traordinary Deſire of abſolutely connecting Crem- 
Atad's Fortune with her's. 7 It had been more con- 
ſiſtent with the Relation he bore to them, eſpe- 
cially to the Count, and with the extreme Affec- 
tion which both, and more particularly the latter, 
had for the Baron, to have thought firſt of im- 
proving his Fortune, and then repairing the Blem- 
if of his obſcure Birth, by an Alliance with ſome 
honourable Family. But nothing of all this was 
attended to by the Count and Counteſs ; who im- 
plicitly followed an Impulſe, the Conſequence of 
which it was impoſſible for them to foreſee, 

The Counteſs had made the Propoſal of this 
Marriage to the Baron, and the Intreaties of his 
dear Siſter Adelaide had, tho' with great Difficul- 
ty, procured his Conſent. It was indeed ſtill a 
Secret to Angelica, and was to remain ſuch, till 
ſhe was taken from the Convent in order to its 
Accompliſhment. 

The Count de St. Eugene's Determination of 
concluding the Marriage of his Daughter with the 
Marquis d' Anglure, met with more Difficulty, 
Tho' Adelaide would not violate the Deference 
the owed to the Intentions of ſuch a Father, yet 
was ſhe ſeized with an extreme, tho' ſecret Grief, 
when it was ſignified to her that ſhe muſt abſo- 
lutely prepare for this important Union, with a 
Perſon for whom ſhe had not even one of thoſe 

Sentiments 
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Sentiments which, without Love, ſometimes con- 
ſtitute a tolerable, calm, and friendly Intercourſe 
betwixt a married Pair. Not that ſhe was inſen- 
ſible of ſome very good Qualities in the Marquis; 
but ſhe deteſted his Vanity, and- his ſettled Jea- 
louſy, which all his Art was unable to conceal, 
Her beloved Brother was the only Perſon to whom 
ſhe could diſcloſe her Anxiety. Cromſiad, who 
had a real Eſteem for the Marquis, and who 
thought his Jealouſy was not altogether inexcuſa- 
ble, endeavoured to remove her Prejudices, and 
inſpire his Siſter with more favourable Sentiments; 
and her tender Affection for, and Deference to, 
him, added Strength to his Arguments. 

One Day in particular he addreſſed her in the 
following Manner. My dear Siſter, you re- 
„ quired of me a Sacrifice, at leaſt as diſagreeable 
as that which you are now deſired to make, 
and I complied. Let not however, your Re- 
gard for me have too much Weight with you, 
but conſider the Grief you will bring upon Pa- 
rents of ſuch uncommon Worth and Tender- 
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«© neſs. Beſide, the Marquis will love you, he. 


* will adore you. It is impoſſible for him to do 
e otherwiſe. Your Happineſs will be his greateſt 
“ Concern; which I am fatisfied will alſo pro- 
&« duce in you an Affection, which, as it will 


&« conſtitute the Felicity of his own Life, he will 


& ſtudy daily to increaſe by every endearing Mark 
& of that Reſpect and Love which he cannot fail 
f having for ſo deſerving a Perſon.” 

« Ah! my Brother, replied Adelaide, would to 
“God the Marquis had your Temper and Dif- 


66 poſition, 
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< poſition, My Love for you now is entirely al- 
«© ter'd, and with what Pleaſure could I give my 
03 Hand to the Marquis 4 Anglure, had I but the 
fame Sentiments for him, which are due to 
© Virtues and Accompliſhments like yours, my 
dear Brother! However, the Sacrifice you once 
4 made to me, ſhall be now returned, and you 
„ may claim the Merit of it.” She then deſired 
the Baron to go to the Count and Counteſs, to 
aſſure them of her unlimited Obedience to their 
Orders, and that her future Endeavours ſhould be 
to make the Perſon happy whom they had ap- 
pointed for her Huſband. 

This welcome News was no ſooner imparted 
to the Count and Counteſs de St. Eugene, than 
Preparations were made for the ſpeedy Concluſion 
of an Affair, in which the Families of both the 
Count, and the Marquis d Anglure were equally 
intereſted. The Marriage was accordingly de- 
clared, the Articles drawn up, and the Relations 
on both Sides met to aſſiſt at the Execution of the 
Contract; the Dreſſes were bought, and Preſents 
exchanged. Angelica was now ſent for from the 
Convent; but ſo altered for the better, ſo im- 
prov'd, at leaſt to outward Appearance, as hardly 
to be known. Whatever Expectations ſne might 
have entertained relating to the Marquis, her Joy 
was not however the leſs when ſne was informed 
of her approaching Marriage with the Baron de 
Cromſtad, as he had been the Object of her firſt 
Inclinations, which now began to revive. 

Theſe Marriages were both to be celebrated on 
the ſame Day, and Inſtructions had been ſent to 
the 
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the Curates of the two Pariſhes to publiſh the 
Banns of Marriage between the Marquis d An- 


glure and Mademoiſelle de St. Eugene, and be- 


tween the Baron de Cromſtad and the Daughter 
of Mary Anne Foclet, when an Acconnt came - that 
this poor Woman, whoſe Conſent was taken for 
granted, had been at the Point of Death, and 
that, tho' ſtill extremely weak, ſhe would in a 
Day or two be at Paris. The Curate of her Pa- 
rin, who had ſent this Information, concluded 
with only ſaying that he had deferred publiſhing 
the Banns of Angelica's Marriage in his Church, 
for certain Reaſons, which he would make known 
to the Count, when he brought Dame Joclet to 
Paris. 

Every one was ſurprized at this ſuppoſed Op- 
poſition of the poor Woman to her Daughter's 
Marriage, when it was apparently ſo much to the 
Girl's Advantage. It was at laſt the moſt gene- 
ral Opinion, that being now weak, and in a bad 


State of Health, Zoclet was for having Angelica 


near her, as the moſt faithful and affectionate At- 
tendant. Angelica herſelf ſuſpected this to be the 
Caſe, and was exceedingly concerned at it ; but 
as the Count de St. Eugene was not much eleva- 
ted with this Match for his Son, for whom he 
could eaſily procure a more advantageous one, he 
was of Opinion, that ſuch a trifling Incident ought 
not to delay the Marriage of his Daughter with 
the Marquis d' Anglure. However Angelica, pru- 
dently apprehending that when once Adelaide's 

arriage was over, they would not be ſo anxious 
about her, would not let the young Lady 3 
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till ſhe had prevailed on her Father to defer her 
Nuptials till after the Arrival of her good Nurſe, 
as ſhe was already on the Road: Indeed Adelaide 
was glad of any Pretext to put off the evil Day, 
for ſhe {till had an unconquerable Averſion for the 
Marquis. 

Accordingly in a few Days Time, Joclet, with 
her Prieſt, arrived at Paris. Adelaide ran to meet 
her at the Gate, and the old Woman received her 
with open Arms, embracing her with that diſtin- 
guiſhed Tenderneſs, which had always been fo 
pleaſing to the Count and Counteſs. Dame Joclet 
was however ſo greatly affected, and full of 'Trou- 
ble, that ſhe burſt into Tears, and impatiently 
required to be carried to the Count de St. Eugene. 
She was accordingly introduced, and Adelaide her- 
ſelf led the Way. Care had been taken to pre- 
vent Angelica from appearing immediately before 
her Mother, for the Pleaſure of obſerving whe- 
ther Joclet would know her again. Indeed Ange- 
lica would have been very glad to be entirely ex- 
cuſed from ſuch an Interview, having no Inclina- 
tion to ſee her Mother at all. 

At the Door of the Count's Chamber, the 
Prieſt begg'd the Favour of Adelaide to withdraw, 
and leave them alone with the Count de St. 
Eugene. 

The Count ſpoke firſt to them; for as to the 
poor Nurſe, ſhe was ſo exceſſively confuſed as to 
be entirely incapable of uttering a Word, for 
ſome Minutes. 

„Dame, ſaid he, I am very ad that this Re- 


* verend Gentleman has been ſo good as to ac- 
company 
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& company you hither; compoſe yourſelf, and be 
* ſatisfied. I did indeed intend to have diſpoſed 
of your Daughter much to her Advantage, and 
as to yourſelf, Care would have been taken 
* that you ſhould have ſpent the Remainder 
of your Days in Eaſe and Tranquillity, In- 
deed, as to your Conſent, we did not in the 
* leaſt doubt of it: But if you have any Objec- 
tion to what we have propoſed, we {hall not 
„ defire to force your Inclinations. And what- 
& ever your Reſolution may be, when you have 
© heard more of the Matter, it ſhall not in the 
& Jeaſt affect the kind Intentions I had for Ange- 
&© lica. She is indeed at preſent more deſerving 
than ever of any Favours I can beſtow on her, 
| © Therefore ſpeak freely, and let me know your 
Mind.“ 

ö Poor Joclet ſeemed to be rather dead than living, 
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and could return no other Anſwer than by Sighs 
and Tears, and wringing her Hands; ſo that her 
Inability was ſupplied by the Curate, who 2 d- 
drefied himſelf to the Count as follows. 
«© My Lord, this poor Woman is not in a Con- 
& dition to acquaint you with the Occaſion of 
] her troubling you with this Viſit, nor perhans 
| © would ſhe have had the Afturance encugh, 
3 even were ſhe in ſull Vigour of Health. About 
= Re... Months ſince, my Lord, ſhe was ſeized 
5 © with an Ilineſs which threatened her Life, I | 5 
5 * cxhorted her, at the Beginning, to prepare p 
b herſelf for the worſt. I perceived her to be ex- F 
« tremely agitated, which made me the more car- + 
* neſt to diſcover the Cauſe. All I could d:aw 1 
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cc from her for a long time was, that there was 
„ no Happineſs, no Heaven for ſuch a Wretch 
& as ſhe. Such Indications of Deſpair from a 
& Perſon of no bad Character among us, ſur- 
« prized me, but gave me no Information. At 
length, however, I convinced her that what- 
ever her Crime was, a fincere Repentance, and 
« hearty Deſire of Amendment, a real Reſolu- 
« tion to repair any Wrong ſhe might have done, 
together with a general Confeſſion of whatever 
* oppreſſed her Conſcience, might reſtore her to 
* thoſe comfortable Hopes and Expectations 
« which a Chriſtian is entitled to. Accordingly F* 
I have at laſt prevailed on her to make a Con- 
e feffion, which as it greatly concerns you, ſhe | 
has given me leave to communicate.“ ' 
„ You ſurprize me, Sir, faid the Count, with |: 
© ſome Emotion. What can it be that this poor 
« Creature is troubled at? But however, before | 
* you diſcover it, I freely forgive her, and ſhould |' 
© be really concerned if her Conſcience ſhould © 
“ afflict her for any Wrong ſhe ever did me: |} © 
For ſurely it can be nothing of Conſequence,” |? 
Indeed, my Lord, it is of great Conſequence, |} © 
replied the Curate. I ſhall repeat to you ex- 
e actly what ſhe has diſcloſed to me. She hilt ÞYy © 
informed me, that ſhe had been made Choice 
« of for Nurſe to the Count d- St. Eugene's Child... 
At the Time when ſhe undertook that Care ſhe? 
* had a Daughter of her own, but two Months“ 
old; which ſhe promiſed to put out to another}? 
„Woman to Nutſe : but inſtead of perſorming 
* this Engagement, {he continued to ſuckle boch 
the 
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the Children ; and after about two Months, 
ſhe unfortunately let the young Lady your 
Daughter fall from her Knees into the Fire.” 


On hearing this, the Count was inſtantly ſtruck 
with the moſt poignant Apprehenſions. 
expreſſible Agony ſeized him, covering his Face 
with his Hands, he cried out, Good God, what 


An in- 


is now coming to light !”--- The Curate how- 
ever continued. 

« It was, my Lord, about a Fortnight or three 
Weeks aſter this Accident when the Mar- 
chioneſs de Villemare came to ſee your Child, 
as ſhe had before ſent Notice to the Nurſe of 
the Day ſhe intended to come, and Joclet not 
daring to ſhew that Lady your Child, ſhe pre- 
ſented her own to the Marchioneſs. This 
Deceit was the more eaſily carried on, as ſhe 
lived out of the Village, and had uſed to dreſs 
her own Daughter with ſome of the fine 
Things which belonged to Mademoiſelle, ſo 
that ſhe alſo impoſed upon thoſe few of her 
Neighbours who occaſionally converſed with 
her, and was continually lamenting the Misſor- 
tune which attended her Child, which, ſhe of- 
ten uſed to ſay, would otherwiſe have been a 
very pretty Girl. You are ſenſible, my Lord, 
that I could not abſolve this Woman, without 
inſiſting on a Reparation of her Crime, and 
her Conſent that the whole Affair ſhould be 
made known to you. Happily ſhe has ſince 
been ſomewhat recovered, and her Life being 
now nearly out of Danger, I made her folemn- 
ly promiſe, that as ſoon as ever it was poſſible 
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6 for her to undertake the Journey, ſhe ſhould 
come with me, and lay this Diſcovery before 
« you. And now, my Lord, here is the Crimi- 
nal, with all the Signs of a ſincere Repent- 
& ance, at your Feet. Her Puniſhment is in 
your Power; but as I truſt ſhe will receive 
«© Mercy from Heaven, let me alſo intreat that 
« you will ratify the Pardon you have promiſed 
Rer. | 

The Curate had ended before the Count could 
recover from his Conſternation, or utter a Word. 
Continual Sighs, Tears, and diſordered Geſtures 
were the only Language which his diſtracted Soul 
as Capable of uttcring. The Penitent Joclet 
would alſo have excited as much Pity in any one 
who ſhould have {cen her, and at the ſame Time 
| been acquainted wich her Guilt. The Curate 
likewiſe could not but ſympathize with their dif- 
ferent Paſſions and Diftreſs. However, he ſaid 
all that properly could be ſaid at ſuch a Juncture, 
to prevail on the Count to moderate his Sur- 
prize, 
At laſt the Count, in whoſe Face Anger, Grief, 
and Aſtoniſhment were ſtrongly repreſented, turn- 
ed to the Curate, and begg'd he would excuſe 
him: „For, Sir, ſaid he, the Torture your Nar- 


ration has given me is not to be expreſſed. Þ 
ou have imbitter'd the whole Remainder of 
„my Life; I amreally diſtracted ; I am not my- 


& eli.” 


4 Immediately On ſaying this, the Count rang a 
Bell, and a Domeſlic, in whom he moit confided, | 
entered the Room; he ordered this Perſon to {hew 
| the | 
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the Curate and the Nurſe into the Rooms pre- 
pared for them, and to keep their Doors ſecurely 
locked; but at the ſame time to take care that 
they ſhould want for nothing; and eſpecially be 
very careful that no Perſon, on any Pretence 
whatever, ſhould have Admittance to them, till 
further Orders. And turning to the Curate he 
ſaid, “ Sir, you will be ſo good as to pardon this 
« neceſiary Precaution ; *tis but for this Evening: 
Tomorrow my Behaviour may be more agrce- 
able; but at preſent I deſire to have my own 
« way.” | 

The Count's Gentleman conducted them both 
to their Rooms, which, happily for the Count's 
Deſign, were in an Office detached from the reſt 
of his Houle. 

The Count de St. Eugene being now alone, 
abandoned himſelf to all the melancholy and tor- 
turing Ideas his Situation could prefent. His 
Heart was indeed deeply pierced with the Thought 


of the ſudden Abaſement of a Perſon whom he 


had ſo long been accuſtomed to look upon with 
the utmoſt Pride and Delight as a Daughter. 
'The mortifying Circumſtance into which the 
Marquis 4 Anglure was on the Point of being 
plunged ! the Neceſſity of his acknowledging as 
his Daughter, a Perſon whoſe Education was ſo 
unequal to the Dignity of her Birth; but more 
eſpecially the inceftuous Marriage which was on 
the Point of being concluded between his ow fl 
Son and Daughter: Theſe dreadiu] Ideas over- 
whelm'd him at once, and threw him into a State 


of perſet Stupeſaction and Deſpair. He knew 
I 3 not 
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not what to do, nor what to intend, towards ex- 
tricating himſelf out of the Troubles and Embar- 
raſſments which he foreſaw he muſt inevitably be 
thrown into. As to Joclet's Diſcovery, he was 
abſolutely convinced of its Truth. It was not to 
be ſuppoſed that ſhe was capable, on her Death- 
bed eſpecially, of inventing ſuch a Story. Be- 
ſide, what Purpoſe could it anſwer, as both the 
Children were ſo highly in favour with the Count 
and Counteſs; that, whichſoever of them was this 
poor Woman's, ſhe could never have expected 
ſuch good Fortune to befall her, as was intended 
for, and had already been experienced by An- 
| gelica. 

In the Midſt of his Diſtraction, and while his 
Heart was ready to burſt with the Weight of. his 
Affliction, the Count was ſomewhat relieved by 
the ſollowing Exclamation, which he involuntarily 
broke into. 

How miſerable am I made by this Diſcovery ? 
Alas! where are now all my fond Schemes for 
* future Happineſs ! Why have I lived to be ſo 
unhappily undeceived? And why did this Wo- 
« man live to undeceive me ?---But, Oh! Hea- 
ven! forgive ſo raſh a Thought !----What a 
* Train of Horrors ſtill more dreadful muſt 1 
have encounter'd, had not this providential 
« Diſcovery thus timely interpoſed ! But ſtill, my 
* dear Adelaide! Alas! She is mine no more !--- 
* And thou too, unfortunate Angelica; but ye 
* ſhall fill both be mine.---"Tis from you both 
that I muſt yet look for that Happineſs which I 
once felt on the fond Thought that the amia- 
. “ able 
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© ble Adelaide was my own Fleſh and Blood. 
gut for thee thou dear Partner of my Life! my 
better ſelf, what wilt not thou too ſuffer when 
„ ſurprize thee with this unexpected Tale! 


“Alas thou muſt feel and ſhare with me the 


“% Pain I have already felt, on this ſad Subject. 
Ves, thou ſhalt immediately be let into the ſa- 
tal Secret.---Even the Diſcovery of it to thee, 
«© will be ſome Alleviation to my Grief.“ 

Full of this lait Thought, the Count ſent to 
deſire his Lady's Company. His Gricf ,bore too 
heavy upon him for Diſſimulation, or any little 
Artifice to prepare the Heart of the Counteſs for 
ſuch an unexpected Stroke ; but immediately on 
ſeeing her, he cried out, © Oh! my dear Life ! 
e we are both miſerable indeed.---Our dear Ade- 


e laide is no longer ours.---We have no Daugh- . 


6 ter.. 

How ſo, my Lord, interrupted the Countels, 
& have but juſt left Adelaide in my Apartment, 
« with the Marquis 4 Anglure 2” 

„Ah Madam, continued the Count, I ſay we 
are robbed of our Daughter; for Adelaide is no 
longer ſuch.” 

The Counteſs was going to interrupt him again, 
and not without Apprehenſions of ſome Diſorder 
in her Huſband's Mind ; but he prevented her by 
continuing thus : 

My deareſt, I beg your calm Attention a 
« Moment, Believe me, the amiable Adelaide, 
© ſo dear to you, ſo dear to us both; that un- 
& happy Child, ſo deſerving of our Love, is no 
4% longer to us, the tender Plelge we thought 
* 4 « Heaven 
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« ,Heaven had granted to our Endearments. 
« Alas! ſhe is nothing more than Foclet's Daugh- 
© ter. Oh my Life] our Love, our Fortune, 
« all the Hopes which that beloved Child muſt 
„ have entertained, belong entirely to that Ange- 
« lica, who ſeems to have no other Place in my 
« Heart, than what meer Benevolence has given 
„ her. The Confeſſion which Joclet has made 
«K of her unſuſpected Fraud, deprives us of a 
„ Jewel which we have hitherto fondly doated 
„ on; and at the ſame time forces us to acknow- 
e lecge as our only Child, one who by our own 
40 blind Infatuation we were criminally going to 
adopt, by marrying her with my Son. Graci- 
e ous Heaven | w chat Horrors have we eſcaped |! 
cc ---My dear Life, I ſee that you begin to ſhare 
e in my Gricf.---But let us compoſe ourſelves, 
c and ſubmit to Providence, to which indeed we 
ce rather ought to be thankſul, that we are pre- 
vented from falling into ” more dreadful Mis- 
e fortunes.” 
The Counteſs de St. Eugene by this time ſeem- 
ed entirely motionleſs, her Eyes rolling from one 
Object to another; a dcadly Paleneſs overſpread 
her Face, and ſhe appeared wholly deprived of 
Senſation, as if all Things were now become per- 
fectly indifferent to her. However ſhe bore the 
Shock with more equanimity than even the Count 
himſelf had done; at which he was not a little 
calmed himſelf. 

He then proceeded to inform her more particu- 
larly of his Converſation with the Curate who 
came with Jeclet. The Tears of the Counteſs 

now 
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now began gradually to flow, till they increaſed 
to ſuch a Torrent as ſoon recovered her from her 


Inſenſibility. 


66 
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„Ahl my dear Count, cried ſhe, what a 
dreadful Stroke will this be to that poor Child. 
No! I thall never be able to inform her of 
* | | 

* By no means, Madam, replied the Count, 
I am ſatisfied it will too much affect you. 
Leave that to me. Alas! if there be any Mi- 
tigation of my Grief, it is even in the very diſ- 
cloſing it to her, that I hope to find it. Ah, 
my dear Counteſs, what a blind Guide to our 
Aﬀections is Nature, whoſe Strength is fo high- 
ly extolled ! this Proximity of Blood, whoſe 
ſecret Force is ſaid to be fo great! when the 
very re- inſtating of native Right in my Heart is 
attended with the moſt painſul Emotions. Let 
us, however, forbear theſe Complaints, the 
Daughter whom Heaven has reſtored to us is 
not unworthy of our Affections. The Rights 
ſhe has to them are too ſacred to be ſuperſeded. 
Your Care, your Example, with the very Al- 
terations of her Condition, in fine, her Self- 
love, every thing henceſorward will concur to 
improve her Manners and refine her Mind 
from the Droſs of her earlieſt Education.“ 
'The Count was proceeding, when Word was 


brought that Dinner waited. Hereupon he com- 
poſed himſelf as much as poſſible, and prevailed 
on the Counteſs to endeavour to do ſo too; warn- 
ing her eſpecially not to give the leaſt Hint of 


what had occaſion'd an Interview of ſuch Confu- 


ſion » 
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fion, promiſing her that before Night, every 
Thing ſhould be ſettled to their mutual Satisfac- 
tion, At laſt, having aſſumed more Command of 
himſelf than the Counteſs, he came out with her 
to the Marquis ' Anglure, and the Family. He 
even made Angelica, that is the real Mademoiſelle 
de St. Eugene, to fit at Table with them, for the 


firſt Time, ſaying that her Mother Joclet's Fa- 


tigue would not allow her to keep her Company, 
and that her approaching Marriage intitled her to 
ſit with his Family and Relations. Nothing could 
be more pleaſing to her, whom we muſt ſtill call 
Angelica, than this Diſtinction. The Counteſs de 
St. Eugene feigned to have the Head-ach, as an 


' Excuſe for her not joining in the Gaiety of the 


Company; for they all ſeemed to ſtrive who 
ſhould be moſt chearſul, except the unfortunate 
Adelaide, who was filled with a real Concern on 
Account of the pretended Indiſpoſition of the 
Counteſs. 

At riſing from Table, the Count de St. Eugene 
took Adela ide aſide, ſaying. My dear Child, fol- 


<< low me into my Cloſet, I muſt inform you of 
« ſomething of the greateſt Concern to both of 


W 
They were no ſooner ſhut up together, than 


the Count took her in his Arms, and tenderly em- 7 
*bracing her, cried out, My Daughter, my dear 
„ Daughter] Ves, the melancholy Truth which 


e you muſt be made acquainted with, ſhall never 
% hinder you from being ſuch. 


„ Ah! my dear Father, faid ſhe, while I have 4 
your Affection, I want no other Happineſs: 1 Þ 
ſuppoſe 
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e ſuppoſe the Marquis d Anglure's Mind is altered 
« with Reſpect to our Marriage. But do not 
«© you, my dear Father, be concerned at this; 
& for, ſo far ſrom its being a Matter of Uneaſi- 
* neſs to me, believe me, nothing would give 
© me greater Joy than an Aſſurance that I ſhould 


never be ſeparated from ſo worthy, ſo tender a 


« Father.” | 

My Daughter !---Ah! my deareſt Daughter, 

« ſaid the Count, who could no longer reſtrain 
„ his Tears, thy Words draw the very Blood 
from my Heart.” - He was unable to proceed, 
he ſigh'd---he lifted up his Eyes to Heaven, whilſt 
the poor Adelaide, in the midſt of her Conſterna- 
tion, endeavoured, by a thouſand Endearments, 
to remove the Count's Uneaſineſs, and induce 
him to tell her the fatal Cauſe of it. 
„ Father, my dear Father, faid ſhe, you can 
«© inform me of nothing which can give me fo 
& much Pain, as the Diſorder under which I now 
« ſee you ſtruggling.” 

* Oh! my Daughter, cried the Count, tis 
© theſe tender Names of Daughter and Father 
which occaſion all my Torment. Alas! I am 
„ not your Father; no; nor ever was worthy of 
“being Father to ſuch a Child!“ 

« Alas! my dear, dear Sir, ſaid the amazed, 
affrighted Adelaide, what do you ſay? You not 
* my Father---Am I then grown unworthy of 


La 


£ 


* your Love? What have I done? Alas! where 


am I! Oh, Iam dying.” At theſe Words ſhe 
was falling into a Swoon, but the Count, now 
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more afflicted, and more affectionate: than ever, 
ſupported: her in his Arms. 
Daughter, ſaid he to her, Daughter! hear 
* me! recover yourſelf, my dear Daughter.” 
% Your Daughter, anſwered ſhe, faintly, your 
% Daughter | That dear Name no more belongs 
* to me! Ah! you are no longer my Father 1 
« Let me die! Oh, let me die, what can Life 
be worth after ſuch a Loſs?“ 
4 Alas! my Child, replied the Count, you do 
not yet know the Extent of our Misfortune. 
How can I expect that you will be able to ſup- 
port the ſhocking Diſcovery which I have to 
« make of your real Birth? | 
Pray my Lord,” ſaid ſhe, recovering in ſome 
Meaſure her Preſence of Mind, „proceed, and 
© acquaint me with my whole Deſtiny. Since 
you are not my Father, Tam Proof againſt any 
„Thing more that you can tell me. But, con- 
_ ſhe, with a freſh Torrent of Tears, dg 
ot, "above all Things, forbid me to lone 
os * 
« That, my dear, replied the Count, would 
be depriving myſelf of Life; but hear me a 
„ few Words more. The too happy Foclet, even 
your Nurſe Feclet, is your Mother; your Name 
is Angelica, and ſhe who is called fo, is the 
Daughter given me by Heaven, and whom 
Nature and Juftice force me to acknowledge as 
ſuch. And now my dear Child, Crem/tad is 
no longer your Brother. He is my Son, he 
loves you. Yes! you ſhall be the Daughter 
„of my Choice, and alſo, I aſſure you, the 
Daughter 
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Daughter of my Heart. But this too, I ſee, 
my dear Child, draws Tears from you.” 
Alas] my Lord, replied ſhe, what elſe can 
be expected from one ſo compleatly wretched 
as Fam ? And oh ! into how many Faults has 
my Ignorance of myſelf betrayed me | Hea- 
vens! how often have I failed in Reſpect to 
her, to whom ſo much was due, as being your 
Daughter ! It was indeed a blind Exceſs of Va- 
nity in me to dare to fix my AﬀeCtions on 
your Son. , Ah ! Sir, I am now indeed unwor- 
thy of him, and ncthing remains for me, but 
to implore your Goodneſs to procure me an 
obſcure and everlaſting Retirement. Too hap- 
Py, if my Heart may be allowed to carry thi- 
ther an Aſſurance that you will preſerve ſome 
ſmall Remembranceof an unſortunate Creature, 
deceived by Education, ſeduced by your Kind- 
neſs, and guilty only by being ignorant of her 


© natural Station.” 


„ Forbear theſe melancholy Extremes, my 
Daughter, ſaid the Count, whoſe Grief was 
returning faſt upon him, theſe Trials impreſs 
me too ſtrongly, and bear down my Heart. It 
is I who mult beg of you, my dear, that you 
will ſtill continue to call me Father. That 
will be the greateſt Conſolation to me, I hold 
not my Life ſo dear; therefore I conjure you 
ever call me by that endearing Name. And 
now let that Conſtancy which becomes your 
noble Diſpolition, take Place. Strengthen me 
by your Example, You know how many dif- 
ferent Aliaults I have to go though this Day, 

| * how 
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« how many Intereſts to reconcile, and how 
© many Schemes to conduct. Generouſly aſſiſt 
«<< me, thus ſurrounded by Difficulties. Help me 
& to acquit myſelf with a good Grace in this de- 
<« licate Situation. But above all Things careful- 
ly obſerve this, which is not the leaſt of my 
e Intreaties, namely, that you do not harbour 
& any Thoughts which may oppoſe my Intenti- 
© ons concerning you. And now embrace me, 
„ my Daughter, embrace a Father who will ever 
think that Name an Honour to him, and who 
“ will make it his conſtant Duty to indulge 
you wich all the Fondneſs of parental Affec- 
« tion.” 

They were ratifying theſe tender Declarations 
by mutual Careſſes, when the Marquis 4 Anglure, 
who knew not what Conſtruction to put upon 
this long Privacy, and whoſe Fears were ſtill in- 
creas'd by the Melancholy of the Counteſs, and 
the Perplexity he obſerved in Crom/tad and An- 
gelica. I fay, when the Marquis 4“ Anglure ſent 
in Word that he deſired to ſee the Count, who 
did not decline granting him immediate Admit- 
tance, being no Ways aſhamed of the Diſor- 
der which his Countenance bore, and which 
flowed - only from too great a Tenderneſs of 
Heart. 

«© Bleſs me ! cried the Marquis, but I aſk Par- 
« don, my Lord, I fear I am an Intruder here; 
« and I alſo wiſh that the Grief which is fo 
„ viſtble in your Countenance, and in yours too, 


« my dear Mademoiſelle, does not imply ſome- 1 


„thing very unfortunate for us all.“ 
| “ Sir, 
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Sir, replied the Count, if you think the 
« Loſs of Adelaide a Misfortune to you, as I 
have Reaſon to think it is, your Apprehenſions 
are but too true; for ſhe whom you ſee here, 
however deſerving of your Choice, has no far- 
& ther Claim to it. Alas! this dear, and unfor- 
% tunate Child, I may tell it in her Preſence, 
& without her Bluſhing at it, is the poor Foclet's 
Daughter: That Woman, to avoid a ſlight 
Reproach for her Negligence, has kept my 
Child as hers, and given me her own. In a 
Word, this is Angelica, and ſhe whom you left 
„with the Company is Adelaide. The Lot of 
this dear Child is already determined, ſhe can- 
not be yours; but the real Adelaide is at your 
Option. The Renewal of the Alliance con- 
cd certed between us is freely offered to you; but 
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„ timents,” N 

4 As this was an Affair not entirely in the Mar- 
quis's Power immediately to decide; after remain- 
ing for ſome Time penſive and irreſolute, he at 
laſt told the Count, but perhaps with more Com- 
plaiſance than Sincerity, that the Loſs of a Bride 
with whom he had promiſed himſelf a continual 
Scene of Happineſs, gave him an extreme Concern. 
But he farther aſſured the Count, that he eſteemed 
an Alliance with his Family as ſo great an Ho- 
nour, that, if his Father did not abſolutely oppoſe 
it, Matters ſhould continue in the ſame Situation; 
and that the ſuppoſed Angelica, being his Daugh- 
ter, ſhould meet with the moſt affectiona:e Regard 
from him, tho' her Charms and Education were 
inſerior to the ſuppoſed Adelaide. 


The 


I defire not the leaſt Conſtraint upon your Sen- 
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The Count expreſſed his Satisfaction on theſe 
Aſſurances from the Marquis, by a cordial Em- 
brace, and Angelica herſelf, for ſo we ſhall now 
call Joclet s real Daughter, applauded the Mar- 
quis's Intentions, encouraging them by her Praiſes 
of the true Adelaide, whoſe Temper and Diſpoſi- 
tions ſhe diſplayed as a Tranſcript of thoſe excel- 


lent Inſtructions which ſhe herſelf had given her, 


and by which ſhe was indeed greatly improved, 
The Marquis then, upon taking his Leave, aſſur- 
ed the Count de St. Eugene, that before the Cloſe 
of the next Day he would wait upon him with 
his Father's Anſwer, which he little doubted would 
be conformable to his ſtedfaſt Deſire of marrying 
into his Family. 

After this, nothing remained but for WE Count 
to inform his real Daughter and his Son Crom ſtad, 
of an Event which was attended with ſuch an ad- 
vantageous Change, with Reſpect to the Condi- 
tion of the one, and the Inclinations of the other. 
And being defirous of terminating immediately 
this troubleſome Affair, he ſent Word to the 
Counteſs to bring them to him, telling Angelica at 
the ſame Time that ſte was at Liberty to avoid 
this firſt Interview, 

„Why, my dear Father, faid ſhe, (ah, Sir, 
6 remember I uſe that dear Name by your own 
& Orders) why muſt I quit the Room at this In- 
* terview ? I beg Leave to be the firſt in paying 
my Reſpects to Mademoiſelle de St. Zrgene. I 
< can never begin too ſoon, nor can I ever live 
6 long enough to repair the great Injury I have 
done her, by depriving her ior fo many Years 
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& of your paternal Tenderneſs, which only be- 
« longed to her.” 

„Well, my dear Child, replied the Cone, do 
you then ſpeak for your poor Father. Tis from 
* your Mouth that Adelaide ſhall be informed of 
& her Birth and Condition. As your Heart has 
„ always been the Depoſitory of my Tender- 
„ neſs, who can more fitly expreſs it on ſuch an 
% Occaſion, to one to whom I now owe ſo much 
doof my Affection. May you inſpire her with a 
© Regard for me equal to your own.” 

N The Counteſs now came in with her Daughter, 
| to whoſe Thoughts nothing could be more foreign 
3 than the approaching Scene, together with Crom- 

ad, who being alſo a Stranger to the Affair, had 

ever ſince the Morning been in great Perplexity, 
” and had his Mind filled with the moſt uneaſy 
> Doubts and Conjectures. No ſooner was the 
? Counteſs entered the Room, led by Cromſtad, and 
her Daughter following her, than the real Angelica, 
with an Air and Motion, no leſs chearſul than 
modeſt, went and threw herſelf at the Feet of the 
real Adelaide. 

It is proper my dear Lady, ſaid ſhe, em- 
<© bracing her Knees, that the firſt Honours to the 
„Count de St. Eugene's Daughter ſhould be paid 
ce by me. If Madam, my Behaviour to you has 
© been ſuch as to give you Offence, I hope you 
© will impute it to my Ignorance of your Birth, 
and indeed of my own. But permit me to 
* expiate my involuntary Crime at your Feet, 
and to attone for it, by employing the Remain- 
der of my Life in the moſt reſpectful Endeavours 
44 to 
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to ferve you, and repair the Injuries you have 
received by my Advantage.“ 

The Fervour and Dignity of this Behaviour 
drew Tears from the Count and Counteſs. Crom- 
fad was ſtruck with the moſt inexpreſſible Sur- 


prize, and the young Lady de St. Eugene was en- 
tirely confounded. 


Is it only then, ſaid ſhe, to be made a mock 


of, that I am brought here? Pray be ſo kind to 
„ ycurſelf as to riſe, Methinks a more proper 
* Time and Place might have been choſen for this 
% Farce, than in the Preſence of the Count and 
*© Counteſs.” 
No, my dear Mademoiſelle, faid Adelaide 
« riſing, there is no Farce in this. Tis before 
« your Father, and your real Mother, that I now 
"+ diſcover to you the Secret of your Birth, which 
has too long remained fo. However criminal 
„ my Mother (your Nurſe 7eclet } may appear to 
you, the Share I have in her Guilt was only the 
„ Reſult of my Ignorance ; but I implore your 
* Pardon both ſor her and for myſelf. You are 
„ Mademoiſelle de St. Eugene, and I only a poor 
% Country Girl, who have no further Claim to 
* any thing in this Family, than what the Chari- 
ty of your noble Parents, or your own Bounty, 
„ ſhall pleaſe to allot me.” 
The real Adelaide was fo confounded and ſur- 
prized, the Count and Counteſs fo affected and at- 
tentive, that Cromſtad had Time to give Vent to 


an Extacy of Joy, too ſtrong to be ſuppreſ- 
fed. 
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© How! cried he, you not my Siſter !”? Still 


every one was filent, till Mademoiſelle de St. Eu- 


gene affected by a Scene of ſuch various Tender- | 
neſs, began to ſhed Tears, At which the Count 
and Countéſs were ſo moved, that each flew to 
embrace her at the ſame Inſtant. | 
* Ah! Daughter, ſaid they to her, theſe Tears, 
ce theſe ſympathizing Sentiments declare you to be 
* ours, and ſhew you deſerving of our molt ten- 
der Affection. 
Such a Sudden Viciſſitude could not fail of agi- 
tating the aſtoniſhed Adeluide. Tenderneſs had, 
without Doubt, ſome Share in her Tears; but 
there muſt certainly have bcen a Mixture of Joy, 


If ſhe could have been in any Uncertainty with 


regard to her Condition, the concealing her from 
the Preſence of her ſuppoſed Mother, and the Ex- 
ultation and Careſſes of the Count and Counteſs, 
at a Change ſo glorious for her, might have con- 
vinced her beyond all Doubt. 

„ But, my God! tell me then,” ſaid ſhe, 
breaking from the Arms of the Counteſs, and ac- 


cording to Cuſtom, taking Angelica's Hands to 


kiſs them, © can all I hear be really true, Made- 
© moiſelle? ſurely TI am in a Dream. Is it then 
% you who are Angelica? added ſhe, drawing 
back one of her Hands from her, which Angelica 
in return was alſo kiſſing. 

*« Yes, Daughter, ſaid the Count to her, with 


an Air of Earneſtneſs; but be ſure ever to pre- 


& ſerve for her all the Affection of a Siſter; for, 
very ſoon by her Marriage with Cronſflad, ſhe 
* will become my Daughter again,” 
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How, my Lord, faid Adelaide, yet more a- 
* maz'd, I thought the Baron had been already 
« contracted to another.” 

«© My Daughter, anſwered the Count, is 
« promiſed to the Marquis ' Anglure, and it is 
* you now who are to perform my Engagement, 
if he does you the Honour to offer to fulfil 
, his.” 

If fo, faid Adelaide, my conſent ſhall not be 
“ wanting, and I may without Vanity, think that 
* he will not retract.” 

Cromſtad durſt not expreſs the Joy which filled 
his Heart, but his Eyes fufficiently diſcovered it to 
his dear Angelica and his Father, 

The Count de St. Eugene was now as eaſy as it 
was poſſible for him to be after the Shocks he had 
ſuſtained. Nothing now remained for a gene- 
ral Satisfaction, but to declare his Forgiveneſs of 
his Daughter's Nurſe, and to publiſh to all his 
Family this unexpected and important Revolution 
in it. 

In order to this, he ordered, that very Even- 
ing, all his Domeſticks to be called into his Hall, 
and alſo the Curate and Dame Joclet to be brought 
thither. As ſoon as he heard that they were wait- 
ing for him, he went thither with the Counteſs, 
his Daughter, Angelica, and Cromſtad. Angelica 
no ſooner ſaw her Mother, than, without ſtaying 
for the Count to declare the Occaſion of ſo un- 
common an Aſſembly, ſhe flew into the Arms of 


poor Joclet. 


„ Ah! Mother!“ cried Angelica, with a glow- 


« ing Tendernels, 
« My 
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«© My Daughter J replied Joclet, with Tears 


40 of Joy. 


« My dear Mother ! ſaid Angelica, I was con- 
« ſcious that I was much indebted to you, but 


alas! I little thought that I owed you even my 


“ Life.” 
Thus they were interchanging Embraces and 


Tears, whilſt the Count, who was no leſs affect- 


ed with this Scene than were his Servants, ſpoke 
in this manner. 

The Scene you now behold, ſufficiently in- 
© forms you of what I intended to diſcloſe to 
“you, and, at the ſame time points out your 
« Duty. This is my Daughter, continued he, 
(turning to the late Angelica, whom they had 
always looked upon as no better than their 
«© Companion) and ſhe that you have hitherto 
& looked upon as my Daughter, is not ſuch, but 
& this good Woman's, as you may be aſſured by 
their joyful acknowledgment of each other. 
“ But continue your Reſpect and Services to her 
the ſame as when you thought her to be my 
Daughter. I here publickly adopt her as ſuch, 
„And, with regard to you, Dame, ſaid he to the 
* Nurſe, I forgive you a Crime by which I alone 
“ ſhall be the Sufferer. You ſee, Sir, faid he to 
“ Curate, how prevalent your Exhortations have 
been with me; and To-morrow you may re- 
turn with Joclet in one of my Carriages.” 

«© Ah! my Lord, ſaid Angelica, quite alarmed, 
then I muſt accompany my Mother. Forſake 
her! no, I never can, my Life is united to 

I hers, 
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<« hers, Either allow her to ſtay won me, or 
« that] 
The Count kindly interrupting her, raid, No 
« Daughter, your Tendernefs ſhall be indulged ; 
« your Mother ſhall remain with you.” 

Every Soul preſent was penetrated with Grief 
for the new Augelica There was a general 
Shower of Tears, all being more ſtrongly im- 
preſſed with Sorrow :t the Cataſtrophe of their 
late young Lady, whoſe Service was fo delight- 
ful, than with Joy for the good Fortune of their 
late Companion. | 

A Narrative of the diſtinct Tranſactiors more 
immediately ſubſequent to thoſe of this Day, 
would lead me into tedious Details, the Reader 
being certainly impatient of knowing the final Iſſue 
of this Hiſtory, He cannot but gueſs it, ſo that 
Conciſeneſs is requiſite, as it would be an Offence 
againſt all Rules not to inform him of 5 as it 
will confirm his Penetration, 

The next Day the Marquis 4“ Anglure, return- 
ed, with his Father's Conſent, and that of Dame 
| Packet was alſo aſked for Form's ſake, The for- 
mer Banns required no Alteration, the Contracts 
might alſo ſtand the ſame, except ſubſtituting new 
Signatures inſtead of thoſe erazed, and approving 
theſe Erazures. There was indeed a very conſi— 
derable Alteration in that between Crom/tad and 
Angelica, by a joint Gift of two hundred thou- 
ſand Livres from the Count and Counteſs. And 
in a Month after the Celebration. of theſe two 
Marriages, the Count de St. Eugene received Ad- 
vice from his old Acquaintance the Banker, as 

well 
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well as by Letters from Miſs Naughtor, of a Re- 


mittance of ten thouſand Pounds Sterling, for the 


Uſe of her Son, the Baron de Cromſtad. The 


Count had not only taken Care te naturalize him, 
but alſo procured an Act of Legitimation, by 
which he was | empowered to bear both his 


Name and Arms. Cremſtad and his dear An- 


gelica, were confeſſed Inſtances of conjugal Hap- 
pineſfſs. 

If the Marquis 4 Anglure ever had any Cauſe 
to repent his Marriage with Lady Adelaide de St. 
Eugene, it never was divulged, ſo that we may 
reaſonably, and even ought to hope the beſt. His 
Happineſs had certainly been more free from Al- 
loy, if the natural Temper of his Bride had been 
early rectified by a proper Education. 


Letter to M. the Marquis d. 
cc HE RE Sir, you have the Hiſtory for which 
cc 


you was ſo urgent. Every ſingle Circum- 

„ ſtance I had from an Eye-Witneſs, who was 
“particularly acquainted with all the Actors in 
it, and who was above thirty Years old when 
c“ the Count de St. Eugene returned from his Em- 
© baſſy in 1674. Nor will you wonder at this 
* when TI tell you that my Author was the late 
M. de Serancurt, who, if I remember right, 
died in 1737 or 1738, wanting but a few 
Months of being an hundred Yeais old. Let 
the Negligences which appear in it be imputed 
to the haſte in which I wrote it; beſides the 
Vanity of being an Author had no Shgre in 
& this 
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& this little Compoſition. I was wholly taken 
c up with the Deſire of gratifying your Impati- 
© ence, and that of the Ladies, for whom it was 
« undertaken, 


J am, 


Sir, &c. 
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